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* R 1 0 Ehn 5 2 would ſeared 440, 
3 | Art other end o th Town, is come to Jon's * 
Aud ſince bir his laſt Tryal, hay that {IE 
To throw himſelf on a ſubſtantial Pity. - 
here needy Wit, or Critick dare not come, 
Leſt Neighbour 771 Cloak, with Toes ſo grum, 
h e 4 Dunne; Rs WP 
Where Punk in vixor dare not raxt and tear 
Jo put us out, ſince Bridewel 3s ſo near; — 
Is ſhort, we ſhall be heard, be unclerſtood, e 
Ff not, ſhall be ad mir d aud that's os good), „ 
For you to ſenſleſs Plays haue ſtill been find, 
| Nay, where no ſenſe was, you a Feſt won d find * 
Aud never was it heard of, that the City 
| Did ever take occaſion to be witty : 
Dpon dull Poet, or ſhff Players Aion, 

But (till with claps oppos'd the hiſſing Faction. I 
But if you hiſs'd, twas at the Pit, not Stage, ) 
So, with the Peet, damn'd the damning * nw 
_ Had ſtill we bnow are ready to ingage 

Againſt the flouting, ticking Gentry who 

(Citizen, Player, Poet, wou'd unde, f 
De Poet, no unleſs by commendation ; ; 

For on the Change, Wits have 110 reputation 5 

And rather has be branded for a Wit, 

He with Jon, able men, wou d credit get. 
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wa JA vain a 7 rich City-Heir, 

; Mr. ge. Monſi ear. newly returned from France, and 
De Parris. N mightily affected with the French 
Language and Faſhions, 


MN An old rich Spaniſh? Merc 2 nt kts 
Mr. James Flats or returned; home; as much affected 
Don Dia Wich the Habit and“ Caſtoms of 
Wa and' Uncleto De Parris.” ; 


1 ] * rm Siſter, an nimpertnen Preciſe 
| Prue. peer Maid: 2 
Mrs. Flirt. ir Common Women: ol the 0 
| Mrs. Flounce. : Town. 


Alittle Bluck: rs leger to Formal: FAT 
K. Parſon, f | 
A French Scullion: 


| Servants, Walter, and Artendints.. 


SCENE La ; 


ACTI SCENE 
Don Diego's Hue in ibe klaue 


Enter Hippoli ira and Prue b er Maid. 


0 confi a Woman juſt in her e take away her- 
liberty at the very. time ſhe ſhou'd uſe it! O barbarous Aunt! 
O unnatural Father! to ſhut up the poor Girl at fourteen, 
ko and hinder her budding : J all. things are 2 by the. Sun ; 
=o thor up a poor Girl at fourreen !- ; 
| Pr. "Tis true, Miſs, two poor young Creatures as.we are! 

Hipp. Not luffer d to ſes 1 Play in a twelve month! 

Fru. Nor to go to Ponchinello nor Paradiſe | ——— 

Hipp. Nor to take a Ramble to the Park nor Mulberry garden 

Peu. Nor to Talaam. Co irt nor Ilington .- 

III p. Nor to eat a Sillybub in new Spring- garden with a Couſi n— 

Pu. Nor to drinka Pint of Wine with a Friend at the Prince in the 5 un 
Apt. Nor to hear a Fiddle in good Company 

Pra. Nor to hear the Organs and. Tongs at the Gun in Moor N 
Hipp. Nay, not ſuffer'd to ga to Church, becauſe the men are lomecimes ; 
here | - Tee did I think I ſhould ever have —— to go to; Church! 

Pra. Or I either, but hetween two Maids! 
Hipp. Nor fee a. man! 
Pru. Nor come near a man 
Hipp. Nor hear of a man! 1 2 
Pri. No, Miſs, but to be Fwy a man! and. 10 have no. uſo at all of a- 
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The Canas — 


Lies Hold, hold- your reſentment is as much greater than mine, a5 
your experience has been greater; but all this while, what do we make of 
my Coulin, my Husband elect (as my Aunt ſays ) we have had his Company 
theſe three days. Is he no man? ö 
Peru. No, faith, he's but a Monſf eur, but you'll reſolve your ſelf that 
queſtion within theſe three days for by that rime, he'll be your Husband, it 
12 5 Father come to night? 
Hipp. Or if I provide not my ſelf with abothet i in the mean time For \ 
Fathers ſeldom chuſe well, and I will no more take my Father's choice in a 

| Husband, than Twould ina Gown ora Suit of Knots: 0. that if that Couſin of 
mine were not an ill contriv'd ugly Freckiſh. fool, in being my Father's choice, 
I ſhou'd hate him; beſides he has almoſt made me out of love with mirth . 
and good humour, for he debaſes it as much as a Jack:- — 3 and Civility » 
and gocd Brez -ding moi e then a City Dancing - Maſter.- = 

 Pru. What, won't you marry him then, Madam? 

Hipp. Wou dt thou have me marry a Fool! an Idiot? 

Pru. Lord ! *tis a ſign you have been kept up indeed! and know lirtle: of | 
the World, to refuſe a man for a Husband , only hecauſe he's a Fool. Me. 
thinks he's a pretty apiſh kind of a Gentleman, like other Gentlemen, and 

hand ſome enough to lye with in the dark, when Hasbands take their privi- | 
 Jedges, and for the day-times you may take the priviledge of a Wife. 5 

Hipp. Excellent Governeſs, you do underſtand the World, 1 ſee. e 

Pra. Then you ſhou'd be guided by me. 8 

Hipp. Art thou in eurneſt then, damn'd Jade? won alt thou have me marry 
him? well — there are more poor young Women undone and married to 
filthy Fellows, by the treachery and evil Counſel of Chamber-maids, than * 
che obſtinacy and covetouſneſs of Parents. 5% 

Pyu. Does, not your Father come on purpoſe out of Spain ro marry you Pg 
to him? Can you releaſe your ſelf from your Aunt or Father any other way? 7 
Have you a mind to be ſhut up as long as you live ? For my part (though 
vou can hold our upon the Lime from the Walls ! here, Salt, old Shoes, and 1 

-Oar-meal ) I cannot live ſo, I muſt confeſe my patience is worn out- AF 

Hipp. Alas! alas! poor Prze! your ſtomach lies another way, I will 4p 

take piry of you, and get me a Husband very ſuddenly, who may have a Ser- 
rant ar your d-rvice ; but rather than marry my Coutin, I will be a Nun in 
the new Proteſtant Nunnery they talk of, 0 Where they foy ) there will be n no 


1 3 8 hopes of coming near a man. 
_-.. Pru. But you can marry no-body but your Couſin, Miss, your Bather' you 
, 92 expect to night, and be certain his Spar policy and warinels, Which has 


5 i keptyouvp ſo cloſe ever hnce you came from Hackney: School, will make 
1 Hure of you within day or two at fartheſt— 

_ Hipp. Then 'tis time to think how to prevent him—[tay— 

Pru. In vain, vain Miſs! ; $2 

Hipp. If we knew bur any man, any man, though he were but a Little 
11 handſomer than the Devil, ſo that be were 4 Gentleman gat 
a Peu. What if you did know any man, if you had an opportunity; wa 
* Y ni have confidence to Peak te to à man n ft ? Bur 11 e cou, how cou'd 
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The Gentleman Daneing-Maſter. Mr 7 


Long yer you cou'd write, which your Pather in his Flea mile would 
peyer permit you to learn, who ſhou'd carry the Letter? but we need not be 
concern d for that, fince we know not to whom to ſend it. 


y b. Stay! ——it muſt be ſo— Il try howerer— 
| | K a fas | Enter Monſſeur de Paris. | | 


Moon, Serviedui, Servitdur, Is Couline, I come to give. the ben Soir, as the. 

7 French lay. 
Hipp. O- Couſin, you know him the fine Gentleman they t talk of fo much 
mi Town. 

Pru. What ! will you talk to him of any man elſe 2 

Monſ. I know all the Beaux.mcnde Coutine. 

Hipp, Mafter— of 

Monf. Monſieur 7 alleur ! Monſieur E/. nit, Monſieur — 

Hiob. Theſe are French men 

8 Non, non, vou d you have me fay Mr. T, ole, Mr: Smith, fie, fe, | 
teſtè non 
1 Hep: But dont t you know the brave Gendeman they ralk of 0 much in. 

own | 

We Who, Monſieur Gerrard? * 

225 What kind of man is that Mr. S dl 2 and: that II tell y you. 5 

- - $9 pA is truly a pretty man, a Jy man—4 W ſo» 

| kin of man, for an 'Engii/h- man. 
Hipp. How! a pretty man? 
Mon. Why, he is conveniently rall—hut— 
Hipp. But, what f 


= AMonf. And not 111 apd but „% DO ns 
Hipp. But what?: 5 e 
Mo. And hand ſom, as tis thought: At- 
Hipp, But, what are your Exceptions to him? 
VMaonſ. I can't tell you, becaule they are. innumerable, innumerable mon fox. 
Hipp. Has he Wit? 
2 Ay, ay, they fay he's witty, brave and de bel humeli and well bed 
2 With all that but 
no; Hipp. But what! ? does he want Judgment . | 
- Mon. Non, non, they ſay he has 33 er and judgment, . 
but it-is according to the account * 
Hipp. For what? 
Mon ſ. For Jarniè — 
Hipp. Why? | 
Monſ. e nis T aylor lives within Liudeate— 
Chambre. is no French-man 
little into an Eng/ ſh Eating: houſe 
my Boe: Say you ſo, Couſin? | 
cou'd Monf. Then for being well. bread you ſhall jadge—felt hecan't dance wie, 
| NOT ting a French Song, nor ſwear a French Oare, nor uſe the polite oa) 2 
Ford. in his Converlation ; and in fine, cant play.at Hombre — but ſpeaks - 


Ya 


2 


—it] think — 


—his Valet de" 
and he. has been ſeen at x ond to 805 


a „ The Gentleman. | Dancingsl/ Lifter. 


tj; baſe good Eg lis, wich the commune homebred pronunciation, and 3 in fine; 
to ſay no more, he ne'er carries a Snuff box about with him. 
Hipp. Indeed > 
"Mor. And yet this man has been. abroad as much as any f man, and 462 
not make the leaſt ſhew of it, but a little in his Meen, not at all in his dif- 


and the new Lowoye. nor of the Grand Roy. 
Hip. Tis for his commendation, if he docs not talk of his Travels. 73 


he! is very envious, for he cannot endure me- 


Ay, ay, tis the ſame, Prue. No] know he can't endure you, Couſin— 
Monſ. How do you know i — who never ſtir our. Telte non— _ 
Eipp. Well 

Abt Pil tell you - 
Mon: [ wor, I worrt, amis 

Hipp. Nor to be concera'd your ſelf, ſo 3 as to make a quarrel of it, 

Monſ. Non, non- 2 

Hips. Upon the word of a Gendeman.! 5k 
Mon. Foy de Chevalier, I will not quarrel. 

Peru. Lord, MitsS!I wonder. you won't helieve him without mere ado? 
App. Then he has the hatred ot. a Rival for You. 
Monſ. Mal d peſte. 


3 Monſ. And loſe his Miſtreſs, that v were not for my honour. may 7 
_ Hip. Couſin, though'you do me 55 Wury to think I cou'd be falſe—do 
1 not do your {elt the injury to think any 


For his honour, and not for yours ſure. 
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cour Jernie; he never talks ſo much as of St. Peter's Church, and Rome, the 
fem or Madrid, nay not ſo much as of Henry IV. of Pont. N. cuf, Paris, 


ons. Auh, auk—Couſint—he is conſcious himſelf of his 2 Nn L 


Hipp. He ſhall be my man then far that. S fide 


dearCoult [i it 48 5 will Promiſe r me never to tell my 


Hipp You ola my Chamber is ace and bas a door | into thi 6 


e cou'd be falſe to:you—will you 
be afraid of loſing your Miſtreſs; to thew ſuch 4 fear to Your Rival, WS 


Alas Nay. ena e I's have eu know: L was never er aſhaid of lofi ng 5 my Mi- 


* A 


j which looks into the back yard of a Tavern whence Mr. Gerrard once ſpying 
Y me at the Window, has ofcen ſince attempted to come in at that Window by 
' the help of the Leads of a low Building 5: Ohlins and indeed * twas as much 
* as my Maid and Icou d do to keep him out- ARS; 
|  Monſ. Au lè Coquin'— 
Hipp. Bur nothing -is Rronger than averſion; for 1 nate him prefeth, 
even as much as I love you | 
Pri. I believe fo falth— but what defign. have we now on foot! > [Ale de. 
Hip. This diſcovery is an Argument ture of my love to ou ket 
Mou. Ay, ay; ſay no more, Couſin; I:doubt not your amourè for me, be- 
cauſe J doubt not your judgment. But what's to be done with this Eanfaron— 
I know Where he eats to night—-FU go find him out ventre ley © 
_—— Hipp. Oh my dear Coufin, you-will not make a nel of it? ae 
8 what your promiſe wou'd come toll! 
B Monſ. Wou'd you have a man of Honour— 
1 Hip. Keep his promiſe? 


Ally teſte non 


I | Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. 5 


fireſs in earneſt —— Lit: me ſee the min can get my M iſtreſs from me 


Jarnie——but he that loves muſt ſeem a little jealous. 


19 Not to his Rival, thoſe that have Jealoufie, hide it from their, 


Riva Th 
Monſ. But there are ſome who ſay Jealouſy is no more to be kid than a 


Cough ; but it ſhou'd never be diſcovered in me, if I had it, becauſe. it is 
= French, it is not Frenchatall——ventr——bleu- 


Hipp. No, you ſhou'd railly your Rival, and rather make a Jeſt of your 


= Quarrel to him, and that I luppoſe 1 is French too 


Monf. Tis fo, tis fo, Coufin, tis the veritable French Method; for your 


 Englis, for want of Wit, drive every thing to a ſerious grum quarrel. and then 
| Wou's make 2 Jeſt on't, when *tis too late, when they can't laugh, Jarniè! — 


Hipp. Yes, yes, I wou'd have you railly. him. emal d do not Tpare him 
2 jo but ſhall you ſee him to nicht 1 
Monſ. Ay, ay 
Hipp. Yes ! pray be ſure to ſos him for the Teſts R 25 
Mon, I will for J love a Jefte as well as any bel Eſprit of em all- da. 
Hipp. Ay, and railly him ſoundly; be ſure you railly him ſoundly, and 
tell him, juſt thus that the Lady he has fo long courted, from the great 


Window of the Ship- Tavern, is to be your Wife to morrow, unleſs he come 

at his wonted hour of ſix in the morrning to her Window to forbid N 

Banes; for tis the firſt and laſt time of asking: and if he come not, let him 
for ever hereafter ſtay away and hold his Tongue. © 


Monſ. Hah, ha ha, a ver good Jeſte, teſtè bleu. 7 
Hipp. And if the Fool ſhou'd come again, I would ll him his own, 15 
warrant you Couſin; =_ Gentleman thou'd be ſatisfied for 8200 and all 


; J Ide ſecure him. 


Monſ. Bon, Bon. ; 
Fru. Well, well! young Miſtreſs; you were not at 1 School for 
nothing 1 ſee; nor taken away for nothing : 2 Woman may ſoon be too old. 


but is never too young to ſhift for her ſelf?: [A ſde. 


Monſ. Hah, ah, ah, Couſin, dou art a merry Grigg——ma formal long 


to be with Gerrard, and I am the belt at Approving a Jie ſhall have 


ſuch divertiſement to night teſte bleu. 
Hipp He'll deny, may be at firſt, that he ever courted any ſuch Lady. 
Monſ. Nay, I am ſure he'll be alham'd of it: I ſhall make him bk ſo 
l long to find him out, adieu, adieu la Coutine. 771 
H:*pp. Shall you be ſure to find him: 
Mon ſ. Indubirablement Fl ſearch the Town over, but Pl find him, hah, 
ha, ha——— [ Exit Monſ and returns. 


But I'm abaid: Couſins, if I ſhould tell him you are to be my Wite to 
morrow, he wou'd not come, now I am for having him come by. the ah 


ſake ———VentIe——— _ 

Hipp. So am I, Couſin, for having him come too for the lekks ſake, ; 
Monſ. Well, well! leave it to me ha, ha, ha. 

Enter Mrs. Caution. ? 

Mrs. Caut. W bat $ all this giglivg hers? ? 


Mon,. 
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6 ge The Gentlenan Dancing Maſter. 


Mon Hay, do you tinkewe'll tell you, no falt, I warrant you eſſe n non 


Fay ha, ha- 
thpp. My Coufin i is over Joy TY 1 ſuppoſe, that my Father i is to come to 
night. 


Mrs. Caut. I am afraid he will 1 come to-night= n 


Monl. Non, non : A 1 am coup at to? eher end; of the Te own to night—la, | 


Mrs. Caut. I wiſh the French Levity of this Young man g e. Ares with 


: your Father's Spaniſh Gravity. PET 
Hipp. Juſt as your crabbed old 48e ah⁰ my 1 8 agree. e e I 
MIS. Caut. Well, Malapert! I know you hate me, becauſe Lhave been 
5 the Auardian of your Reputation. But your Husband may thank me one day. 
Hipp. If he be not a Fool, he would rather be oblig d to me for my 


vertue, than to you, ſince, at long run he muſt, whether he. will or no. 
Mrs. Cart. 00; 10 7 45! 


Hipp. Nay; now I think « on t; Fae hand you to | know, the voor man, 


| wholbe' er be is, will APE little cauſe to! ae Fans“ 1 


Mrs. Cant. No— 
Hipp. No; for I never lived ſo "wicked: a life, as 1 have done this. 


| tmelve month, ſince I have not ſeen a man. 


Mrs. Caut.. How | how! If you have not ſeen a man, hom cou'd. ou be 
wicked? how cou'd you do any ill? 


Hipp. No, I have done no ill, but I babe paid it with thinking. 
Mrs. Caut. O that's no hurt; to think is no hurt; the ancient, grave, 


5 and godly cannot help thoughts. 


Hipp. I warrant, you have had em ab fa Aunt. 
Mrs. Cat. Yes, yes! when J cannot ſleep. _ 
Hipp, Ha, ha. 


Mrs. Caut. No matter, no matter, ſo that it was but a deu 'L have. 


dream t my ſelf; for you muſt know Widows are mightily given to dream, 
inſomuch that a dream is waggiſhly calF'd the Widows Comfort. 


Hipp. But I did not only dream in Ta. 
Mrs. Caut. How, how! did you more than dream! ſpeak, young Harlotry ; ; 


confeſs, did you more than dream ? how could vou d 10 o more than dream in 
this houſe?ꝰ peak! confels.. _ 


Hipp. Well! I will then. Indeed; Aunt, T aid n not only dream, but 1 
was pleaſed with my dream. when I awak'd, 


Mrs. Caut. Oh, is that all? nay, if a en only ll. pleaſe you, you. 


are a modeſt young Woman ſtill, but have a care of a Viſion. 


Hipp. I; but to be delighted when we wake with a naughty dream, is 


2 ſin, Aunt; and J am ſo very ſcrupulous, that I eu as en conſent to 
a naughty man, as to 4 naughty dream. 


Mrs. Cazt. 1 do believe YOU... 


Hipp. I am. for going into the Throng of Tera. 
Mrs. Caur, There I believe. you agen. 


_ but you'l ſtay 


[ Ex. Monſ. /inging- 


[ believe it, but know, [ have had choſe thoughts 
fleeping and waking: for J have dream't of a man. 


Hipp 


r . A 


The Genileman Dencing.Meſter 3 7 


H; ipp. And making my ſelf ſo familiar with them, That I wou'd not * 
concern'd for em a whit. | | 

Mrs. Caut. There I do not believe you. 
Hipp. And would take all the innocent liberty of the Town,to tattle to your 

men under a Vizard in the Play. houſes, and meet em at night in Maſquerade.- 
Mrs. Caut. There I do believe you again, I know you wou'd be maſquerade- 

ing; but worſe wou'd come ont, as it has done to others, who have been in 

a2 Maſquerade, and are now Virgin s but in 4 5 ade, and will not be their 

own Women agen as long as they live. The hildren of this Age muſt be. 

w.iſe Children indeed, if the 8. know their Fathers, ſince their Mothers them, . 

- > Tfelves cannot inform em! G, the fatal Liberty of this maſquerading Age. 

when I was a young Woman— _ 

Hipp. Come, come, do not blaſpheme this maſquerading Age, lik e an ill 
bred City: Dame, whoſe Husband is half broke b y living in Copent- Garden, or 
who has been turn'd out of the Temple or Lincolns. Iun upon a maſquerading 

Night: by what I've heard tis a pleaſantwell-bred-complacent- free frolick- 

good · natur d pretty Age; and if you do not like it, leave it to us that do. 

Mrs. Caut. Lord! how impudently you talk, Niece; I'm ſure 1 ne, 

when I was a Maid — 

Hipp. Can you remember it, reverend Aunt? 
Mrs Caut. Yes, modeſt Niece, that a raw young thing 8 almoſt at 
Womens eſtate, that was then at 30 r 35 JR of age, would not 1⁰ much g 
as have look d upon a Man. 
Hipp. Above her Fathers Butler or Coach 8 
Mrs. Caut: Still taking me up! well thou art a mad Girl, and ſo od fake. 
= We may 8⁰ to bed, for x ſuppoſe now your Father will not come to night. 
| Exit Mrs. Caution. 
Hp. lam ry for it, for Llong to ſee him. But 11; ye ; I had ra- 
ther ſee Gerrard here, and yet Iknow not how I ſhall like him : if he 47 1; 
has wit he will come, and it he has none he wou'd not be welcome. 
Las oy and Tn. 


3 8 0 E N * agg, to * i French-Hoye, 4 Tulle TY 9 
1 7 ©: Bottles, and Candles. 7 =; 


Enter 277 Gerrard, „Martin, and Monſi eur de Parts. NE > 


2 "Tis ver veritable, Jarnie, what the French jay of you Engliſhyyou 
uſe the debauch ſo much, it cannot have with you the French operation, 
ycu are never enjoyeè; but come, let us for once be enfinement galliard. 
and ſing a French Sonnet, ſings Ia boutelle, la, boutelle, glou, glu. | 

Mart. to Gerrard. What a melodious Fop it i? 

oof, Auh———you have no Complaiſance. : „ 

Ger. No we cant ſing, but we'll drink to youths Ladies health, whom . 
4 0 von ay) have ſo da coumel at dy] Window. e Bag ae mY 


_ . —— — 7˙ rr 
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Non. Ay, there is your Complaifince; all your Engliſh 


Complaiſance is pledging Complaiſance, ventre-—but if 1 do | Takes? the Glaſs 
| you reaſon here, will you do me reafon to a little French Chan- 


fon aboire I ſhall begin to you——La boutelle, la e ng. 


Mart. to Gerrad, J had rather keep Company with a Set of wide mouth'd 


drunken Cathedral Choriſters. 


een Sir. drink, and he ſhall do you reaſon toyour Feth Song fince 

you ſtand upor't fing him Arthur of Bradely, or Iam the ror 1 85 
Monſ. Auh, Teſte bleu, an Engliſh Caich, fie, he, ventre— 

Ger. He can ſing no damn'd French Song. 


Monſ. Nor can I drink the damn'd Englis Wine. [Sets PER the Glaſs , 


Ger. Yes, to that Ladies health, who has commanc 2 me to wait upon 


her to morrow at her Window, which looks (you ſay) into axe inward 8 


Land of the Ship. Tavern, near the end of what dee call't ſtreet. 


Mon ſ. Ay, ay, do you not know her, not 3 (vert & bleu. 705 
Ger. But pray repeat agen what ſhe fai , 


Monſ. Why, ſhe ſaid, ſhe is to be marry'd to moro to a Pere of Hon 
our, a brave Gentleman, that ſhall be nameleſs and to, and ſo forth ( little 


does he think who tis. 4 


ö „ L Alde 
Ger. And what elſe? 18805 
Mons. That if you make not your appratints' before her Window to 


mofrow at your wonted hour of ſix in the morning to forbid the Banes, 


you muſt for ever hereafter ſtay away and hold your tongue, for "is the firſt 


| and laſt time of asking, ha, ha, ha! 


Ger. "Tis all a Riddle to me; ; 1. ſhould be unwilling to be fool'd by 
this Coxcomb. = 


Monſ. I won't tell him all ſhe Laid, lelt he ond not 89, [ wou'd fiin 


| have him go for the Jeſt's ſake——ha, ha, ha. 


Ger. Her name is, you ſay, Hippolita Daughter to arich Spaniſh Marchat, 


Monf. Ay, ay, you don't know her, not you 4 autre 4d autre ma foy— 
ha, ha, ha. 


Ger. Well! 1 will be an ate Foot for once. 5 
Mart. By all means go. 


Aonſ. Ay, ay, by all means go—hah, b ha. 


Ger. To be caught in a Fools Trap T 1 venture mn: [4/ de. 
= [ Drinks to him 


Come, tis her health. 
Aon. And to your good reception- 


_teſte bleu——ha, ha. ha: 


Ger. Wall, Monfieur ! Pl fay this for thee, thou haſt made the beſt uſe 5 : 


of three months at Paris, as ever Furl Squire did. | 

Aonſ. Couſidering I was in a dam Engizs Penſion too. 
Mart. Yer you have conversd with forme French, I 15 Foot men I 
fuppoſe at the fencing School, I judge it by your Oaths. 


Monſ. French Foot-men ! well, well, I had rather have the converſation 
| of a French Foot man than of an\Engliſh Eſquire, there's for you da 


Mart. I beg your pardon, Monſieur: Þ 150 not think the French Foot: 
men had been ſo much your Friends. 


Ger. Yes, yes, | warrant his kave a0 him ar + Paris much more tha 


»y 7 
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5 The Gentleman Dancing- Maſter. 9 
any of their Maſters did. Well, there ſhall be no more ſaid againſt the 
% ↄP V) ̃—Av!f /ꝓ] u do Oo IS at 
Mon. Non de Grace you are alway turning the Nation Francez in- 
to ridicule, dat Nation ſo accomplie, dat Nation which you imitate, ſo, dat 
in the concluſion you butte turn your ſelf into ridicule may toy ; if you are 
for de raillery, abuſe the Dach, why not abuſe the Dzch ? les groſſe Villaines, 
Pandars, Inſolents; but here in your Exgland may foy, you have more hon- 
eur, reſpecte, and eſtimation for the Duſhe Swabber, who come to cheat your 
Nation, den for de Franch- Foot. man, who come to oblige your Nation. 
=”. Mart. Our Nation! then you diſown it for yours, it ſeem. 
o” Monſ. Well! wit of dir; are you the diſobligee by date? 
_ Ger. No, Monfieur, far from it; you cou'd not oblige us, nor your Coun- 
try. any- other way.then by dilowning toons onions Pony 
MMonſ. lt is de Brutal Country, which abuſe de France and reverence the 
Duſbe; I vill maintain, ſuſtain, and juſtifie dat one little Franch Foot man 
habe more honeur, courage, and generoſity, more good. blood in his vainee, an 
muſh more good manners an civility den all de State General together, Jatnie 


g dey are only wiſe and valiant wen dev are drunkee. 
Jö Or TE ES 
Monſ. But dey are never honeſte wen dey are drunkee; dey are de only 
Rogue in de Varlde, who are not honeſte wen dey are drunk -ma toy. 
Ger. I find you are well acquainted with them, Monſieur. = Oz 
Monf. Ay, ay, I have made the toure of Holland, but is was en poſte, dere 
was no ſtaying for me teſte non——tor de Gentleman can no more live dere 
den de Toad in Land, ma foy ; for I did not ſee on Chevalier in de whole 
_ Cuntree : alway, you &now, de Rebe] hate de gens de quality; belides, I had 
make ſufficient obſervation of the Canaile barbare de fo nighiec of my arrival. 
at Amſterdamme. I did viſit you muſt know one of de Principal of de State 
General, to whom I had recommendation from England, and did find bis Excel. 
lence weighing Sope, Jarnie——ha, ha, naa. oy 
%%% ons mim Er aig ns 
.  Morſ. Weighing Sope, ma foy, for he was a whole Sale Chandeleer, and 
his Lady was taking the Tale of Chandels wid her own witer hands, ma 
foy, and de young Lady, his Excellence Daughters ſtringing Harring, ſtring. 


— ) // EET ENS 
— _ +. Ger. SO0—h-——and what were his Sons doing 
5 Monſ. Auh——his Son ( for he had but one) was making de Toure of 
— France, Eſpaig ne, Italy, an' Germany ina Coach and fix, or rader now I think 
—_—_ on't, gone of an Embaſſy hider to dere Maſter Cromwell, whom they did love 
= and fear; becauſe he was ſome-ting de greater Rebel, bute now I talk of de 
Kaebelle, none hut de Rebel can love de Rebelle, and ſo muſh for you and 
4 your Friend Daſbe, PII ſay no more, and pray do you ſay no more of my Friend 
i de Franch,not ſo muſh as of my Friend the Franch-Foot-man—da—— 
5 Ser. No, no; but, Monſieur, now give me leave to admire thee, that in 
—_— tree months at Paris you could renounce your Language, Drinking, and your | 
1 Coenntry ( for which, we are not angry with you ) as 1 ſaid, and come home 
Jo perfect a French. man, that the Drey-men of your Fagers owy Brew-houſe | 


wd be ready to knock thee in the head. Monſ. 


10 Ihe Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. 


Monſ. vel vel, my Father was a Merchant of his own Beer, as theN obl- 
eſſe of Franch of "heir own Wine: but I can forgive you that Rai llery, that 
Bob, ſince you fayT have the Eyre Erancez. But have I the — Fraxcez? 

Ger. As much as any French-Foot-man of em all. 

Monſ. And do I {peak I, ill Englis DO ? 

S 
Monſ. Veritablement ! 1 LSE 
Ger. Veritablement. 
Monſ. For you muſt know; tis as 5 il | breeding now to o ſpeak good Exgliw, f 
as to write good Eglis, good ſenſe, or a good hand. 

Ger. But indeed, methinks, you are not ſloyenly enough for a French man. 

NMonſ. Slovenly ! you mean * 5 ; 

Ger. No, I mean flovenly. _ <p 

Mon. Then I will be more ſlovenly. 

Ger. You know, to be a perfect French man, you muſt never be Went, 
never fir ſtill and never be clean. 

Mart. But you have forgot one main qualification of a true French man, 
he ſhould never be ſound, that is, be very pockie too. 

Monſ. Oh! if dat be all. Lam very pockie; pockie enough Titnls, that 
is the only French qualification may be had without going to Paris, mon Ts 


Enter 4 Waiter. 


BY Wait. Here are a couple of Ladies coming up to you, Sir. 
Ger. To us! did you appoint _ to come hither, Martin? 
Mart. Not I. 
Ger. Nor you, Monſieur ! 1 
Aonſ. Nor IJ. 
Ger. Sirrah, tell your Maſter, if ke cannot protect us from the Conſtable 
and theſe midnight .Courſers, *tis not a Houſe for us. 
Mart. Tell em you have no body in the houſe, and ſhut the doors. * 
IV ait. They'Il not be ſatisfid with that, they'll break open the door, they 
Tearch'd laſt” night all over the Houſe for my Lord Fs, and Sir Jeffery 5 
Jantee, who were fain to hide themlelves | in the Bat under my Miſtreſſes | 
Chair and Petticoats. 3 
Monſ. Wat do the Women hunt out the men ſo now? 
Mart. Ay, ay, things are alter d ſince you went to Pars, there's hardly 
2 young Man in Town dares be known of his Lodging for em. 
Ger. Bailiffs, Furſevants, or a City. Conſtable are modeſt People! in com. 
pariſon of them. 1 
Mart. And we are not fry thuch aal to by taken up by the Watch, ' 
| by the tearing midnight Ramblers, or Houza-Women. © = 
; 2 Jarnie- ha, ha, ha. NY 85 : 
Ger. Where are they ? I hope they are gone agen'? 
Wait. No, Sir, they ate helow at the Stair-foot, only Finearing at their 


' ; Coach: man. 7; 
Ger. Come, you Rogue! they are in pee wich you Waiters and no Gen- 
deman can come hither, but they have L 2 3 7 * 


2 
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' Wait. Intelligence from us, Sir, they ſho'ud never come here if we cou'd 
help it. J am ſure we with em choak'd when we ſee them come in; for 
they bring ſuch good ſtomachs from St. James's Park, or rambling about in 
the ſtreets, that we poor Waiters have not a bit left; *tis well if we can keep 
our money in our Pockets tor em 5 Lam ſure 1 have paid ſeventeen and ſix 
pence in half Crowns for Coach hire at ſeveral times for a little damn'd tar- 

ing Lady, and when I ask't her for it agen one morning in her Chamber, ſhe, 
bid me pay my felf, tor the had no money: but I wanted the Courage of a 

Gentleman; befides the Lord that kept her, was a good Cuſtemer to our 

| Houſe, and my Friend, and I made a Conſcience of wronging him. 


eee. e et. 


Ser. Go, go, Sirrah, ſhut the door, J hearem coming up. ._ _ 
© Wait. Indeed, dare not; they'll kick me down ſtairs, if I ſhould. 
. Ger, Ge Fou, Ralcal, I M x. 3 


(Ihe Waiter ſhuts the door, tis thruſt open agen, enter Flouce and Flirte 
= unVizards, ſiriking the Waiter, and come up tothe Table. 
Ser. Flounce and Hirte upon my life. [ Ade. 
Ladies, I am ſorry you have no Volunteers in your Service; this is meer 
preiling, and argues à great neceſſity you have for men. 
Ploun. You need not be afraid, Sir, we will uſe no violence to you, you 
are not fit for our Service; we know you 
Plirt. The hot Service you have been in formerly, makes you unfit for 
ours now; beſides, you begin to be ſomething too old for us, we arg for the 
brisk Huzza's of ſeventeen or eighteen. ; 1 VV 
Ger. Nay, faith, Lam not too old yet, but an old acquaintanae will make 
any man old; befides, to tell you the truth, you are come a little to early 
for me, for I am not drunk yet; but there are your brisk young men who are 
always drunk, and perhaps have the happineſs not to know Y]. 
-. en The happineis eee, ow 
Plirt. The happineſs not toknow us 
Ger. Be not angry, Ladies; tis rather happineſs to have pleaſure to 
i come, than to have it paſt, and therefore theſe Gentlemen are nappy in not 
Mari. Þ'de have you to know, I do know the Ladies too, and I will not 


loſe the honour of the Ladies acquaintance for any thing. 
_ Foun. Not for the pleaſure of beginning an acquaintance with us. as Mr. 
Gerrard ſays: but it is the general vanity of you Town-Fops to lay claim 
obo all good acquaintance and perſons of Honour; you cannot let a Woman 
paſs in the Mall at midnight, but dam you, you know her ſtrait, you know 
her; but you wou'd be damn'd before you wou'd ſay ſo much for one 
in a Mercers Shop- 11 VVCCHHẽw 155 
F Ger. He has ſpoken it in a Eench houſe, where he has very good credit 
and ] dare ſwear you may make him eat his words. 5 5 
Monſ. Shee does want a Gown indeed : ſhe is in her diſhabiliee, this 
| Ciſhabiliee, is 2 great Mode in England; the Women love the diſhabiliee 
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as well as the men, ma toy, heck, 
ETD _ = Flirt 


a The Gootleway' Dancing · Maſter. 


Hirt, Well: if we ſhould ſtay and ſup with you, I warrant you wou'd . 
| be bragging of it to morrow amoneſt your Comrades that you had the Com- 
4 pany of two Women of Quality a at the French. houſe, and name us. 


Mart. Pleaſant Jilts. * 1. 


Ger. No upon our 51 13 we ſhould not brag of your Company. 
Foun. Upon your Honours ? 5 | 
Mart. No faith. 


E/oun. Come, we will venture to fi down then: yet 1 know: the vanity 
of you men; you cou'd not contain your ſelves from bragging. 


bragging, and will allow it the men no longer. - 
wou'd be ſure to tell ont. 
Ger. And we are young men who ſtand upon our Reputations. 
Foun. You are very pleaſant, Gentlemen. = 


quickly come to my miſtreſſes's ear. 


City -Miſtreſs, and you know they are as inquiſitive as preciſe in the City. 


— =_ 
e ith, dare not. 
5 Mart. Beſides, we have "HOY 1 
: Floun-. No matter, we only deſire you ſhowd tool on, while we cat, and 


Ger. Paw, pſhaw— 


r 


i - DOS 
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Ger, No, "no! you Women now adays have found out che pleaſure of 


Mart. Therefore indeed we dare not ta to ſup with you; 3 for you 


eee eee rd ſhortly, and know "would 
Jon i tin Ger. And for my part I mult go viſit to'morrow mor ning 8 DRY . 


Fire. Come, come ! pray leave this fooling ; fit down agen, and let 1 us 


| put the glaſs about, or 10, oe b Ger. and Mar offer to 80 outs 
| oth Pray, ſtay. | 5 
; Ger. Upon my life I dare not. 

a Floun. Upon our Honours we will not tell, 1 you are in earneſt. 


I know the vanity of you Women, vou cou 0 : 


; not contain your ſelves from bragging. 
1 MMonſ. Ma foy! is it certain ! ha, ha, ha ! hark you Madam can't you 
fare well, but you muſt cry Roaſt meat? 

ö You'll ſpoil your Trade by bragging of your gains, 

, The Mee: Sow ( Madam ) does eat mot Grains. 

; Flirt, Your Servant, Wonder Top.” : 1 

; Foun. Nay, faith, donot £0, we will no more tel. 

i Mon Then you would of a Clap, if you had it, dat's the only ſecret 
5 you can keep Jarnie. 

| Mart. Iam glad we are rid of theſe Tilrs. 

|, Ger. And we have taken a very ridiculous occaſion. _ ; 
þ Mon: Wit ! muſt we leave the Lady then, dis. is dam Civility Englis 
2 mon 10y 

9 int. Nay, Sir, you have too much of the E ench Eyre to have ſo little 
{ | honour and good breeding. | Pulling him back. 
f E  Monſ. Dee you tinke 1 > thas ſimcet Madam, 1 have muſh of de French 
1 re? 


. Hirt. 


he Gentleman L ancing- Maher. 


T3 
Flirt. More then any French-man breathing. 
©, Monſ,. Auh, you are the curtoiſe Dame, mort-bleu, I ſhall ſtay then, if 
you think fo. onen Gerrard, you will be certain to ſee the Lady to 
OI 8 not forget, ha, ha, ha, 
Ger. No, no, Sir. 
Mart. You will go then E 
Ger. I will goon a Fools Errand for once. [ Excunt Gerrard and Marti. 
| Foun. What will you eat, Sir? 
| Monſ. Wit you pleaſe, Madame. 
Floun. De hear, Waiter, then ſome young Partridge. 
Wait. What elfe, Madam ? KEN 
Flirt. SomeRuſles. 5 
Tait. What elſe, Madam? > 4 
Flirt. Some young Pheaſants. VVV 
Wait. What elſe, Madam? 0 | . 
Hirt. Some young Rabits, I love Rabits. 62 
ait. What elle, Madam „ 


Floun. Stay- 
Monſ. Dis Englis Waiter wit his 1 wat al, Madam, will ruine me, teſts. 
i % 5 14 de. 4 


IWait. What elſe, Madam 7 

Monſ. Wat elſe, Madam, agen! call up the French Waiter 

ait. Whatelſe, Madam? 

Alonſ. Again, call up the French Waiter « or Queſinier, mortteſte· ventere, 
vitè, vitt———Auh, Madam, the en of the Engl Waiter, [ hate the 
Englis Waiter, mon foy. _ 1 Ex. Waiter | 
Flirt. Be not in paſſion, dear Monſieur. 

 Monf. 1 kiſs your hand obligeante, Madam. 


| Enter a French Scullion. JJC 
Chere Pierot, Serviteur, Serviteur, Re 
Or ca a manger. ESD F 

Scull. En voulez vous de Cram Schiquin. 

Floun. Yes. 

Scull. De Partriſh, 1 Fayſan, de Quailles. N 

Mon. This Bougre vil ruinè me too, but he ſpeak wit adt bel Eyre and 
grach.. I cannot bid him hold his * ventre, C Celt aſſey, Pierot, vat- n. 


(Ex. Scull. and returns. 
Sdcuall. And de litèl plate —— 


Monſ. Jamie, vat 0 | [Exit Scull. 7 returns. 
Scull. And de litel plate 4*— 1 
Monſ. De grace go dy Way. 4 | Exit Scull. and returns. | 


Scull, And de litel de 
Aanſ. De Fourmage de Brie, vat. En, go, go. 

Foun. What's that Cheeſe that ſtinks > * 
Monſ. Ay, ay, be ſure it ſtinks extremente, Pierot vat en ; but ſtay till b 
drink of health, here's ro dat ne Fellow's health, Madam, 


Birr. 


Maſter. 
Flirt. - Muſt we drink the e Scullion haſt > | 
Monſ. Auh, you will not he difobligelt; Madam, ho is the dagger 551 
| a Cardinal or F- 8 Wet. | Drinks. 
1 Foun. But how'fhall we divertiſe our ſelves till Supper be ready * 
k Fire, Can we have better Divertiſement then this Gentleman? 
0 Plan. But J think we had better carry the Gentleman home With. us, and 
becauſe it is already late, ſup at home, and divertiſe the Gentleman at Cards, 
till it be ready, d'y her, Waiter, let ir be brought when 'tis ready to my 
þ Lodging hard by, in AA. ard. Alley, at the Vn! of the LORE 17 0 ! 
# Monſ. At the Crooked-Billet | i 
Fi. Come, Sir, come. Iz 
MM,. Mort bleu, I have take the Vow ( fince my laſt Clap In never to go. 
3 225 > the Bourdel. . | 
4 "Down. What is the Benne ? Ab 
Mon. How call you the name of your Houſe > 
1 Flirt. The Crooked. Billet. 8 
FG. Morf. Noz; no, the Bawdy-houſe, vert and bleu 
4 Floun. How, our Lodging! we'd have you know 
Þ Monſ. Auh, mor: bleu, I wou'd not know it, de Crooks Biller, hah, ha. 
1 Elirt. Come, Sir. 
1 Monſ. Beſides, if I go wit you to the Bourdel ou will tell, more blue 
Poon. Fie, fie, come along. 
1 e Beide, I am to be mam d within theſe two days, if "FO ſhow 3 
| te NOW... 
Flirt. Come, come along, we will not nit. . Ei ene ONIV. 1 
Mon ſ. But will you promiſe then to have the care of my polo pray, 
woot Madam, have de care of my honeur, pray have de care of my hoher. 
Will you have care of my honeùr? pray have de care of my honeur, and do- 
not tell, if you can help it; pray, dear Madam, do not tell. [ Kneels to em. 


Flirt. 1 wou'd nottell for fear of _ you, my Love for you will make 
- me fecret. | 


Mon. Why, do you leave me? 


Hirt. Indeed I cannot help telling you now wit my modeſty ought "> 
conceal, but my eyes wou” diſcloſe it too. Thave a paſtion for you, Sir. | 


Mon. A paſſion for me! = 
Hirt. An extreme paſſion, dear Sir, you are ſo French, ſo mightily Fr inch, 


| ſo agreeable F- ench; but PII tell you more of my heart at home : come along. 
Monſ. But is your pation fincere ? 


Flirt. The trueſt in the World 8510 rp 
Mog. Well then, PI venture my body wit thee for © one Ant 1 
Flirt. For one night, don't you believe that, and ſo you wou'd leave me 
1 to mortrow; but I love you ſo, I cannot part with you, you muſt Keep me. 
l —— for good and all, if you will have me. I can't leave you for my heart. 
Mor, How, keep, Jarniè, de Whore Englis have notinge but Kedde. 
keeps in dere mouths nOW a days, teltè non: formerly twas enough to keep 
de: Mild, ma fo 


Fi t. Nay, 1 50 lt be kept, clſe—bure come well ao ont at onde Ir, 


end in keep, ha! keep, ma 


£ 7 F - ; 5 % * : p N 8 
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Dor Dies. 
abſence, 2s 1 directed ? 


To Gena Dineng Aer. 1 5 


Mon Umh———ſo, fo, vet vel de Aren of de Whore does alway, 
foy, keep, ha- 
The Punk that entertains you wit” her e 
15 like kintf Hoſt who" makes the Invitation, | ra 
e own $4 to, 1s VE bon 0 ation. of „F 


* > as ” * . 9 1 


ACT 1. SCENE 


Don Diego s Houſe in the Morning. | 
Enter Don Diego in the Spaniſh Ubi, Mrs. Caution his Sifter. 


Ave you had a Spaniſh c care of the Honour of my Family ? ? 
that is to ſay, have you kept my 2 cloſe in my 


Cuut. 1 have, Sir; but it was as much as I cod do. 85 
Don. I knew that; for *twas as much as 1 cou'd do ro keep up her Mother, 


I that have been in Spain, look you. 


Caut, Nay, tis a hard task to keep up an Eagl % Woman. 
Dan. As hard as it is for thoſe who : are not kept up to be honeſt, look 


- you con Licentia Siſter. 


Caut. How now, Brochet: 1s am fire my Hulland: never kept me up. 


Don. I knew chat, therefore [ cryed con Lincentia Silter, as che 8 e 
have 1 


Caut. But you Spaniards are too cenſorious, Brether. 1 
Don. You Engliſh Women, Siſter, give us too much cauſe ( look you 0 


” but you are lure my Daughter has not ſeen a man fince my departure“ = 


(aut. No, not ſo much as 4 Church man. 5 
Don. As a Church: man ( Voto) 1 n you for that, not a Church- 


man! ! not a Church: man! 


Caut, No, not ſo much as a Church: man; but of my one word chink 


one might cruſt a Church-man. 


Don. No, we are bold enough in truſting them with our Goals Il never 


truſt em with the body of my Daughter, look you Gzarda, you {ee what 
comes of truſting Church-men here in Ezgland ; and tis becauſe the 
Women govern the Families, that Chaplains are ſo much in faſhion. Truſt 
a Church man truſt a Coward with your honour, a Fool, with your 
ſecret, a Gamſter with your purſe, as ſoon as a Prieſt with your Wite or 


Daughter. look you, Guarda, I am no Fool, look you. 
Caut. Nay, I know you are a wile man, Brother. | 
Don. Why. Siſter, I have been fifteen years in Spain for it, at feveval 


times, look you : Now, in Spazn, he is wiſe enough that is grave; politick 
* enough, that ſayes little: ;and onourable enough that is jealous, and though I 


ſay it, that ihou'd not ſay it, am as grave, grum and Jealous, as ay 8 Tantart 


breathing. 


Caut. I know you are, Brother. C 2 


Dos. 


certain knowledge? " Þ i 


Kindly. 
\ Him. I tell you, I do not aſh to-receive men; there has not been a man 


— — . —— —— ö > 
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Don. And 1 will be a $ aniard in every thing ſtill, and will not con- 


form. not I, to their ill-tavour'd Eng/z/h Cuſtoms, for I will wear my 
| : panſh Habit ſtill, 1 will ſtroke my Spaniſh Whiskers fill, and I will eat my 


Spaniſo Olio ſtill; and my Daughter ſhall go a Maid to her Husbands Bed, 
2 the Engl1/h Cuſtom be what twill : I wou'd fain ſee any finical cunning, 
inſinuating Monfieur, of the age, debauch, or ſtæal away my >= ck ons 


well, has Ihe ſeen my Couſin? How: long has he been in Eng/and?. 


Caut. Theſe three Ways... 
Don. And ſhe has ſeen him; has ſhe? J wit@atented he ſhow'd foe her 
intending him for her Husband ; bur ihe has ſeen no body elſe upon your 
Caut. No, no, alas! how loud ſhe I ts poſſible he ſhou'd « 
Don. Where is her Chamber ? pray let fee hgñer. 
Caut, You'll find her, poor Creature, alleep, I warrant you: : Or if a- 


5 wake, thinking no hurt, nor of your coming this morning, 


Don. Let sg to her, Ilong to ſee her, poor innocent Wretcly [ Excunt 


Enter Hippolita, Gerrard, EY Prue. at a ado: "Ant ©. > 
Ger: 1 I not come upon your own: Summons, alam: 2 and yet 


receive meſo © e 


Hipp. My Summons Sirno I aſſure youztnd ifyou do not like your recep-- 


tion, cannot help it; for I am not us d to receive men. I q have you to know 


Ger. She is beautiful beyond all things [ ever Lw. ee e 
Lipp. Elike him extremèljyß. FAT | 1 de 
Ger. Come, faireſt, why do you Sanne 2 

"Bw Becauſe I am angry. 


Ger. Tam Come on purpoſe to pleaſe n then, do not receive me It un. 


an: the Houſe before, but my Couſin, this tw elve-month. Fd have you to know. 
Ger. Then you. ought to bid me the more welcome, Id have you to know.. 
Hip. What do you mock mie too? I know I am but a home bred- ſimple 

Girl.; but thought you Galant of the Town had been better bred, then to 

mock a poor Girl in her Fathers own Houle. I have heard indeed tis a part 


of good breeding to mock people behind their backs, but not to their faces. 


Ger. Pretty Creature! ſhe has not only the Beauty but the Inno- 


gency of an Angel. Mock you, dear Miſs! no, I ony repeated the [ A/ide, 


words, becauſe they were yours* ſweet Miß, what we like we imitate. 
Hipp. Dear Miſs! ſweet Miſs! how came you and I ſo well acquainted > 


This is one of your confident Tricks too, as I have been told, you'll be 
acquainted. with a Woman in the time you can help. her over: Bench in the 


Play-houſe, or to her Coach: but I need not wonder at your confidence, 


ſinte you cou'd come in at the great Gallery-window Juſt nom. Bur pray 
who {hall pay for the glaſs you have broken? 


Ger. Pretty. Creature! your Father might have made- the Window, 


bigger then, ſince he has ſo fine a fo and will not allow. people to 


— in at the door. to her. 


— 
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Ser. Come, I am ready, and yet Jam afraid of her frowns, 
Come, look, Ih— PO ts 


Hipp. No, I cannoz frown f 


and 
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5 Hipp. A pleaſant Man! well, tis harder playing the Hypocrite with 


him, I ſee, than with my Aunt or Father; and if diſſimulation were not very 

natural to a Woman, I'm ſure I cou'd not uſe it at this time; but the mas 
of ſimplicity and innocency is as uſeful to an intriguing Woman, as the 
mask of Religion to a States. man, they ſay. xy. 
Ger. Why do you look away, deareſt Miſ ? 
Hipp. Becauſe you quarrell'd with me juſt now for frowning upon you, 
Land help it, if I look upon you. g i ne 
Ger. O let me ſee that Face at any rate. „„ 
Hipp. Wou'd you have me frown upon you? for I ſhall be ſure to dot. 
© Ger. Come, PII ſtand fair: you have done your worſt to my heart already 
Hipp. Now Idare not look upon him, leaft I ſhou'd not be able to keep 
. Aſide. 


ali. 


* 


am ready, Inh am ready. 
J é 
Ger. Turn, dear Mils, Come, Ih——am ready. 
Hipp- Are you ready then ? PII loox. 


[ Turns upon him. 


7 No faith, I cannot frown upon him if I ſhou'd be hang d. [ Aſide. 


Ger. Dear Miſs, I thank you, that look, has no terrour in't. . 
or my heart for bluſhing, I don't uſe to look 
upon men, you T 
Ger. If it were poſſible any thing cou'd, thoſe bluſhes wou'd add to her Beau- 
ty: well, baſhft lneſs is the only out- of faſhion thing that is agreeable. Ade. 
Hip. In——h—— like this man ſtrangely, I was going to ſay lov'd him. 
Courage then, Hippolita, make uſe of the only opportunity thou canſt have 
to enfranchize thy ſelf: Women formerly (they ſay ) never knew how to 


make uſe of their time till it was paſt, bur let it not be ſaid ſo of a young 
Womanof this Age; my damn'd Aunt will be ſtirring preſently : well then, 
courage, Iſay; Hippolita, thou art full fourteen years old, ift for thy felt Afede. 


Gex. So, I have look'd upon her ſo long, till J am grown baſhful too; 


Love and Modeſty come together like Money and Coverouſuels, and the 


nor Ipedka word. 5 25 
Hipp. What, Sir, methinks you look away now. e 
Ger. Becauſe you wou'd not look upon me, Miſs. 


more we have, the leſs we can ſhew it. I dare not look her in the face now, 


Hipp. Nay, I hope you can't look me in the face, ſince you have done ſo 
rude a thing as to come in at the Window upon me; come, come, when 


once we Women find the men bathful, then we take heart; now I can look 


Ser. Which I wonder at. 


2} Honour to kiſs your hand. 


upon you as long as you will; let's ſee if you can frown upon me now ! 

Ger. Lovely Innocency ! No, you may {wear I can't frown upon you, Mis. 
Hipp. So I knew you were aſham'd of what you have done; well, ſince 
you are afham'd, and becauſe you did not come of your own head, but 
were ſent by my Couſin, you ſay. Es 1 
[ A/ide. 


Hipp. For all theſe reafons I do forgive you. _ 3 
Ger. In token of your forgiveneſs then (deareſt Miſs) let me are. the 


* 
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Hipp. Nay, there? tis, you men are like our little Shock. dogs, if we 
_ Tou't keep you off from us, but uſe you a little kindly, you grow ſo fidl. 
ing, and o troubleſome, there is no enduring you. 

* Ger. O dear Miſs, if I am like your Shock dog, let it be! in his . 
_ ' Hipp. Why, I'd have you know he docs not lye with me. | 
RY Ger. Tis was well gueſs'd, Miſs, for one ſo innocent. 

* Hipp. No, I atways kick him off from the Bed, and never will 1 kim 
come near it; for of late indeed (I do not know what's the reaſon ) 1 
don't much care for my Shock dog nor my Babies. 


Sey. O then, Miſs, I may have hopes; for alter the Shock: dog and che 
Babies, tis the mans turn to be beloy'd. || Be 
8:01  Hipp. Why cou'd you be fo good-narur'd as to come after my Shock dog _ 
1 | in my Love? it may be indeed, rather then after one of your Brother- men. 1 

=_ Ger. Hah, ha, ha poor Creature, a Inder of Innocency! _ _ 
1 0 App. But I ſee you are humble, becauſe you wou'd kiſs my hand. 
> Ger. No, I am ambitious therefore. | | 
Y Hy. Well, all this fooling but loſes time I muſt make better uſe of it. [A/c de. 

| 


Xx wou'd let you kiſs my hand, but then F m afraid you wou 'd rake hold of . 
me and carry me away. 


Ger. Indeed [| wou'd not. 
Hipp. Come I know yon wou'd. 
Ger. Truly I wou'd nt. 
Hipp. You wou'd, you wou'd, I know you wou 4 ; - 
Ger. Tl ſwear I wo? not = by ——— 3 
Hipp. Nay, don't ſwear for you'll be the apter to do it ard * 
not have him forſwear it neither; he does not like me {ure well en ugh to 
carr, me away. _ 1 de. 
Ger. Dear Miſs, let me kiſs your hand: 5 Ws = 
Hipf. I am ſure you wou'd carry me away, if T ſhou d. „ 
Ger. Be not afraid of it. 
Hipp. Nay! I am afraid of the contrary why Rehe he dillikes me, and, = 
therefore will not be troubled with me, or what is as bad, he loves me, and 1 
is dull, or fearfull to diſpleaſe me. LN. 23 
"Lab: Truſt me. ſweeteſt ; I can uſ no violence to you. 
Hipp. Nay, I am ſure you wou'd carry me away, what ſhows you come = 
in at the Window for, if you did not mean to ſteal me? = 7 
Ger. IfTſhou'd endeavour | it, you might cry out, and I ſhould be prevented. = 
Hipp. (Dull, dull 7 of the Town ! are all like hes? L Afide. 
1 is as dull as a Ch try Squire at Queſtions and e No, fl 


ſhou'd cry out never To loud; this is quite at the Fuxther end of the Houſe 
and there no body cou'd hear me. 


77 I will not give you the occaſion, Deareſt. ben he 
ws + Well! I will quicken thy ſenſe; ifir be polible. P s 1 Af de. 
Nay, know you come to ſteal me away; becauſe I am an n Heis, d 


have twelve hundred pound a year, lately left me by my Mothers Brother, 
which my Father cannot meddle with, and which is the chieleſt reaſon 
4 { Suppoſe ) why he keeps me up ſo cloſe. ee 


9 


3 — 
= — K AND. hs GA GOA AC Wo A 


Ger. Ha [ Alde. 

1. Hipp. So this has made him conſider, 0 money, powerful money! 
a how the ugly, old, crooked, ſtraight, handſom young Woman | are behold- 

<. a to theses? 
ele Ger. Twelve hundred pound a year 

Hip. Befides, I have been told my Faiths; and the Women faid I ſhou'd 
| be ſtolen away, becauſe ſhe ſays tis the Fate of Heireſſes to be ſtolen away. 
51 Ger. Twelve hundred pound a year ede 
Hipp. Nay more, ſhe deicribed the man to me, that was to do it, and he 
he M was as like you as cou'd be! have you any Brothers! ? 
wy "= Ger- Not any ! *twas I, I warrant you, Sweetelt. 
„  Hripp; So, he underſtands himſelf now. 
e. Well, Madam, fince twas foretold you, what do vou think on't ? 
| 2 1 in vain, you know, to refilt Fate. 


. ar told me my Fortune, or you have bewitch d me.—Ih—think. | Sghs. 


7 eſpecially 4 5 of your innocency irreſiſtable, and do lurpriſe the wary {i 
Heart; ſuch mine was,while I cou'd call it mine, but now tis yours for eber. 
3 Hi. Well, well, get you gone then, III keep i it fate for Fu lake. 
Ger. Nay, you muſt go with me, ſweeteſt; 
Hipp. Well, I ſee you will part with the Jewel; but you 11 have the 
* keeping of the Cabinet to which you commit it. 


£ promen muſt be taken in the humour. 


15 Ty Enter Prue running haſtily 1 to flop? em. Don Diego and Mrs 6. Caution. 
= immediately after. 

= P O Miss, Miſs ! your Father, it ſeems, is Juſt now arriv'd, and here 
is coming in upon you. 

ind. Hp. My Father! 

and Don. My Daughter and a Man ! 

on Cart. A Man! a Man in the Houſe ! | 

P45: Ger, Ha what mean theſe ! a Spaniard. Fe 

Hipp. What hall 1 do ? ftay——nay, pray ſtir not from me; but lead 
me me about, as if you lead me a Corant: | Leads her about. 


Dion. Is this your Government, Siſter, and this your innocent Charge, 

le. | dba hath nor ſeen the face of a man this twelve. month, En bora mala. 

Caut. O ſure it is not a man, it cannot be a Man! [ Puts on her Speacles. 
Don. It cannot be a Man! if he be not a Man he's a Devil; he has her 

oule lovingly by the hand too, Valga me el Ciclo. | 

\ Hipp. Do not ſeem to mind them, but dance on, or lead me about ſtill. 
„ Ge/. What dee mean byc? | TIT ro Hipp 
Vide. Don. Hey ! they are frolick, a dancing. 


, and b Cant. Indeed rhey are dancing, [ think, why Niece! hr 
ther, Dar. Nay, hold a little: 11! make 'em dance in the Devils name, hay: 
calon | ber (hall not be 14 Gailliarde ! 12 29 Is emu his Fe Caution holds Bin. 
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1 do know indeed they ſay, *tis to no . beſides the 3 


Ger. My Soul, my Lite, tis you have Charms powerful as numberleſs, 


Ger. Come, come, my Deareſt, let us be gone : Fortune as well as 


230 I be Gentleman „ 
Caut. O Niece! why Niece ! 
Ger. Do you hear her? what do you mean! d-... [apart to Hipp 
Hipp. Take no notice of them; but walk — ſtill, and ſing a little, 
: ling a Corant. . | 
Ger. I can't ſing; but PI hum, if you WII. 

Don. Are you ſo merry? Well, Il be with you, En bord maſa. 

Caut. Oh Niece, Niece, why Niece, Oh 
Don. Why, Daughter, my dainty Daughter, my ſhame, my ruine, my 
plague. [ Struggling gets from Caution, goes towards? em with bis Sword draws 
_ #Hipp. Mind him not, but dance and fing on. 
Ger. A pretty time to dance and ling indeed, when L have A Spaniard with 
naked Toledo at my tail: no, pray excuſe me, Miſs, from fooling any longer. 
Hipp. O my Father! my Father! poor Father ! 7 you are welcome 4 
1 me your bleſſing. bh, [ Turning a 
Don. My bleſſing, En hora mala. 

Hipp. What, am I not your Daughter, Sir 5 

Don. My Daughter, mi mal, mi muerte. 


, 


 Hipp My name's Hippolita, Sir, 1 don't own your r Spaniſh names; but 9 
N — Father, why do you frighten one ſo! you know I don't love to ſee a 


Sword: what do you mean to do with that ugly thing out? 
Pon. PII ſhew you, 1rayidor Ladron, demi houra, thou dy'ſt. L Runs at Ger. 
Ger. Not if I can help it, good Don; but by the names you give me, | 
find you miltake your man. I fuppoſe ſome $ pamard has aftronted you { Draws 
Don. None but thee, Ladron, and thou dy'ſt 8 L Fighr. 
Caut. Oh, oh, oh help, help, help. 8 
Hipp. Oh——what will you kilt my poor Dancing. Maſter 7 { Kneels. ; 
| Don. A Dancing maſter, he's a Fencing maſter rather, I think. But! is he 
5 your Dancing maſte- ? Umpi Py 
Ger. So much Vit and Innocency were never together WY [ Afide. 
Don. Is he a Dancing-maſter > _ | Paufing. | 
Caut: Is hea Dancing. maſter? He does not look like a Dancing maſter. 
Hipp. Pi you don't know a Danci ing-malter, you have not ſeen 
one thele threeſcore years, | warrant. _ 
Caut. No matter; but he does not look like a Dancing: maſter. 
Don. Nay, nay, Dancing. maſters look like Gentlemen, enough, Siſtere 
but he's no Dancing · maſter by drawing his Sword fo briskly - thoſe ripping 
outtfides of Gentlemen are like Gentlemen enough in every thing bur in 
drawing a Sword. and fi nce Ng is a Gentleman, he ſhall dye hy mine. 
Hipp. Oh, hold, hold. Fight agen. 
10 Hold, hold ! pray, Brother let? 8 talk with him a little firlt, I war- 
rant you I ſhall trap him, and if he confeſſes, you may kill him; for thoſe A 
that confeſs, they ſay, ought to be hang d let's ſee——_ x 
Ger. Poor Hippolita, I with I had not had this occaſion of admiring thy 
Wit; H have incrgaſed my Love, whilſt I have loſt my hopes, the common | 
F ate of poor Lovers. Aſide. | 
Caut. Come, you are IN: by that hanging down of your head; Speak, 
are YO. a Dancing. walter ? Speak, Ipeak. a Vancing-maller ? "BY 
en, — . Ger 


Ihe Gentleman” Dancing Maſter. 


Or ves, forſootb, I am a Dancing walter, ay, ay- 
Don. How do's it appear? 
Hipp. Why there is his Fiddle, there upon the Table, Father. 
Caut. No bulic-body, but it is not that is my Nephews Fiddle. 
217 Why, he lent it to my Couſin; I tell you it is his. 
Cat. Nay, it may be indeed, he might lend it him, for ought I kow. 
Do. I, I, dur ask him, Siſter, if he be a Dancing maſter. where? 
Cant. Pray, Brother, let me alone with him, I know what to ask him, ſure! 
Don. What will you be wiſer then 1? nay, then ſtand away. Come, if 
Bo are a Dancing-maſter; where's your School? adonds, adonde. 
| Cant. Why, he'll ſay, may be, he has ne er a one. | 
Don. Who ask d you, nimble Chaps: > 8⁰ you have put a an Excuſe in | his 
head. 
Ger. Indeed, Sir, tis no Excuſe, I have no School. 8 
Caut. Well! but who ſent you, how came you hither? 1 
Ger. There I am puzl'd indeed. 1 2 
Caut. How came you hither, 1 lay ? 18 . 5 
Ger. Why, how, how, how out I come hither? 
Don. Ay, how ſhou'd he come hither © upon his Legs. yr 
Cart. So, 10, now you have put an Excuſe } in his * too, that you have, 
1 vou have, but ſtay— 
Don. Nay, with your Home, Miſtreſs, TI id him now. | 
198 P tacks; 5 but you han? t. he ask him, and ask you no favour that 
Don. I' fackins; but you ſhan' 3 ak him, it you 80 there to, look you, 
vou Prattle box you, III ask him. 
Caut. I will ask him, I lay, come. 
Don. Where. 
Caut. What. 1 
Don. Mine's a ſhrewdqueſtion. 
Caut. Mine's as ſhrewd as yours. 
Don. Nay then we ſhall have it, dane, anſwer me, where's $ your Log 
ing ? come, come, Sir. 
Cant. A ſhrewd queſtion Wiel at the Surgeons Arms1 warrant i in— 
for tis Spring- time, you know. @_ 
Don. Muſt you make lyes for him 5 
(aut But come, Sir, what's your Name? 1 me to that, come 
Don. His Name, why * tis an eaſie matter to tell youa falſe Name, „hope. 
Caut. So, muſt you teach him te cheat uses 
Don. Why did re ſay my queſtions were not ſhrewd queſtions then? 
_ Caut, And why wou'd you not let me ask him the queſtion then? Brother, 
Brother, ever while you live for all your Spaniſh wiſdom, let an old Woman 
make diſcoveries, the young Fellows cannot cheatus inany thing d have you 
to know; ſet your old Woman ſtill to grope out an Intrigue, becauſe you know 
the Mother found her Daughter in the Oven: a word to the wiſe, Brother. 
Don. Come, come, leave this tattling; he has diſhonour'd my Family, EE 
bauch d my Daughter, and what it he cou'd excuſe himſelf? the Spanyh Pro. 


Db verb 


was talking with you. 
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verb "0 Fxcuſes neither ſatisfie Creditors nor the injur't ; ; the wounds of: 
Honouf muſt have blood and wounds, St. Jago 2 param © 
5 J's 


Stoord, 18 runs at Gerrard. | 


| Kiſes the Croſſes bf 
Hipp. Oh hold 1 dear Father, and "uy confeſs all. 
Ger. She will not, ſure, after all. 0. —_ [ Afede. 


Hipp. My Couſin ſent him, becauſe, ; 48 he Lad, he wad havoc recover 
my Dancing: a little before our Wedding, having made 2 Vow he wow'd 
Ham ſure I was un- 
willing, but he wou'd have him come, ſaying, T was to he his Wife 205 Barn : 
as you came, and therefore expected obedience from me. 


never marry a Wife who'cow'd. not dance a Corant. 


Don. Indeed the venture is moſt his, and the ſhame wou'd he moſt his : 
for I know here in England *tis not the cuſtom of the Father to be much 
concerm d what the Daughter does, but I will be a Shpanidrdſtill. 


Hipp. Did not you hear him fay laft night he wou'd. ſend me one this 
: morning 3 


Cant. No not I ſure. If! had, he had never come were 


Hipp. Indeed, Aunt, you grow old, I fee, your memory fails you rely 


much. Did not you hear him, Pe, tay ou wou'd lend him to me? 
Prue. Yes ['ll be ſworn did I. 5 | 
Hipp. Look you there, Aunt. 15 
Caut. I wonder] ſhould not e it. 
Don. Come, come, you are a doting old Fool. 


Caut. So, ſo, the Hult will be mine how. But pray. Miſtreſs, tow did: 
he come in : I am ſure I had the Keys ot. the Doors, which till r : 
Father came in, were not open'd to day. 


Hipp. He came in juſt after my Father, 1 ſuppoſe. 85 
Caut. It might be indeed while the Porters brought in the things, and 1 


*. 


Don. O might he ſo, forſooth; you are a brave Governantè, look vou. 


5 you a Duenna vote and not know who comes in and out. 


Caut, So, twas my fault, I know. 


Don. Your Maid was in the Room with you! U was ; ſhe not, Child by 
Hipp. Yes indeed, and indeed, Father, all the while. 


Don. Well, Child, I am latisfi'd then ; but I hope he does not off the 
Dancing: maſters tricks of ſqueezing your hands, letting your Legs and Feet, 


by handling your Thighs, and ſeeing your Legs. 
Hipp. No indeed; Father; Pd give him a Box on the Ear, if he ſhow? d. 
Don. Poor Innocent Well 1 am contented you ſhou'd learn to dance ; 


Ance, for ought I know, you ſhall be marry'd to morrow, or the next day at 


fartheſt, by that time you may recover a Corant; a Sarabrand I wou'd lay > 
and fince your Coufin too will have a dancing Wife. it ſhall be ſo, and 111 
ke you dance my ſelf, you ſhall be my Charge theſe two days, and then I 
date venture you in the hand of any Dancing: maſter, even alawcy French 
Dancing maſter, look you. 


Cour, Well, have a Care though; for this man. 1s not drefod like a Danc- 
ing: mater 


Don, Go, go, you Joe: are they not ( for che moſt part) better are d and 
prouder 


l Danes ter. 23 
prouder dans many a 1 Gentleman vou wou! k 4 eiten than 5 w. Tol a 


you Querno—— | 
Caut. Well, I ſay only logk to? t, look to't. 11 g 
Don. Hey, hey! come, riend, to your Weges ck her her Lelſon 
over again, let's fee. © 
Hipp. Come; Maſter. 9 
Don. Come, come, lers e your Dri el. 1 underſtand fome- 
thing of Dancing my ſelf come. 
Come, Maſter. | 
2770 I ſhall berray you Jet, deareſt Mik, for bY know not a | fiep, I cou fil 


—-. 8 dance. hi 1 ei b 0 0% Tel % Lee to Hiup | 

. No? a wee e 5 

— Hipp. 99149 891 Mone eren 

. Come, come, Fung J oils 10 nine r bit iotng 1 . 

. Indeed Im aſham'd, Father. Ie] 

FOE Don. You mult 1 not be aſham'd, Chil, ver never dance well, if you are 
alham'd. 


Hipp. Indeed I « can help i it, Father. 0 
Don. Come, come, Tay, go toit. Les 
Hipp. Indeed I can't, Father, before you; tis my firſt Lek: BY I ſhall 
40 it 10 ill: pray, good Father, go into the next Room for this once, and the 
next time my Maſter comes, you ſhall ſee I ſhall be confident enough. 
Don. Poor-fooliſh-innocent Creature; well, well, I will, Child, who but 
a Spamfh kind of a Father cou'd have ſo innocent a Daughter, in England £ 
well I wou'd fain ſee any one ſteal or d:bauch wy Dauser form me. 
5 Nay, won't you go, Father! | 
Don. Yes, yes, I go, Child, we will all 20 but your Maid; ; you can 1 
dance before your Maid. yg 
Hipp. Yes, yes, Father, a Maid at moſt times with her Miſtreſs is no body | 
[Ex Dicgo and Mr s. Caution, 
Ger, He peeps yet at the door. 
Hin Nay, Father, you peep, indeed. you muſt not ſee me, when we 
have done you ſhall come in. | Sbe pills the door 10. 
Pru. Indeed, little Miſtreſs, like the young Kitten, you ſee, you play'd 
with your prey, till you had almoſt loſt it! 
Hip. Tis true, a good old Mouſer like you, had taken it up, and run 
away with it preſently. 8 
Ser. Let me adore you, deareſt MiK, and give 10u— 
Going to embrace her. 
5 Hipp. * no embracing 2800 Maſter, that ought to be the laſt Eben 
you are to teach me, I have heard. 
Ger. Though an after. Game be the more tedious and dangerous, ris 
won, Miſs, with the more honour and pleaſure ; for all that I repent we 
were put tot; the coming inof your Father as he did, was the moit un- 
lucky thing that ever befel me. 
Hipp. What, then you think I would MA gone with ycu. 5 
Ger. Yes, and will go with me yet, J hope, courage, Miſs, we have yet 
an opportunity, a and the Gallery- window is yet open. 
D 2 Hipp. 
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will ſoon come in again, and may quickly. over take us, beſides, now I 


 whither: you might carry me; for ought I know, you might be a Spirit, 
ane e / , ⁊ðͤ 99, 
Ride Fand dear MIR, eld, carry you ro Cour, the Play-Houſes, and 


ſpeak em mighty fair at firſt ; bur when you have got em in your Clutches, 
you carry em into 1orkſhire,Wales,or Corntoull, which is as bad as roBarbadoes, 
and rather than be ſerved ſo, I would be a Pris'ner in London ſtill as I am: 


mater, now you have honourd me with the Character, and under that, 1 
may have your Father's permiſſion to {ze you, till you may better know me. 
and my heart, and have a better opportunity to reward it. TRACKS 


time, and my Father intends to marry me, very ſuddenly, to my Couſin” 
4 who {ent you hither. © CCC 


ſhort: but how ſhall we do with that Couſin of yours in the mean time, 
we muſt needs charm him? V e Ee N 
Hipp. Leave that to me! 


who ever wanted iuclination and patience to learn my ſelf. „ 
Hipp. A Dancing: School, in half an hour, will furniſh you with terms of 
the Art. Beſides, Love (as I have heard ſay) ſupplies his Scholars with. 
all ſorts of Capacities they have need of in ſpight of Nature, but what 
has Love to do with you? n V 
Ger. Love, indeed, has made a grave Gouty Stateſ man fight Duels; the 

Sculdier fly from his Colours, a Pedant a fine Gentleman; nay, the very 
Lawyer a Poet, and therefore may make me a Dancing-Malter. * 


7 


Maſter comes: But when-muſt he come agen, Father? 


came from ackney-vchoot. - _ — — en. 


a nan L anelng. Maſter. FEES 
Hipp. No, no, if E went, T'woitld go for good and all; but now my Father: 


think ont, you are a Stranger to me. I know not where you live, nor 


* 1 


LY 


Hipp. Nay, I know tis the trick of all you that Spirit Women away to 


Ser. I ſee the Air of this Town, without the pleaſures of it, is enough to 
infect Women with an averſion for the Country. Well Miſs, fince it ſeems 
you have ſome diffidence in me, give me leave to viſit you as your Dancing- 


, 


Hipp. I am afraid, to know your heart, would requite-a great deal a 


Gee. Pray, feet Miſs, let us make the better uſe of our time, if it he 


2 


Ger. But what's worſe! How ſhall I be able to act a Dancing maſter? 


Hipp. If he were your Maſter. 


Ger. Pm ſure, deareſt Miſs, there is nothing elſe which 1 cannot do for 
you already, and therefore may hope to ſucceed in that. My Os, 


Pon. Come, have you done? 
Hipp. O! My Father agen. 85 
Don. Come, now let us ſee you Dance. e 3 
Hipp Indeed, 1 am not perfect yet, pray excuſe me till the next time my 


Enter Don Diego. 


Don. Let me ſee, Friend, you muſt needs come after Dinner agen, and then 
at Night agen, and ſo three times to morrow too, If ſhe be not marry'd to 
morrow. (which. I am to conſider of) ſhe will Dance a Corant in twice or 
thrice teaching more, will ſhe not? Fox tis but a twelve: month ſince ſhe 


he Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. 


Ger. We will loſe no time ; I warrant you, Sir, if ſhe be to be mar- 
ry d tomorrow. 0 
Don. Truly, I think, ſhe may be ma rry'd to morrow, therefore I would 
not have you loſe any. time, look you. 
Ger. You need not caution me I warrant you, Sir, ſweet Scholar, your 
humble Servant, I will not fail you immediately after Dinner. 
4 No, no, Four do nor, and I will not fail to ſatisfie you very well, 
ook you. 
50 15 He does not doubt his reward, Father, for his pains If you ſhou'd 
wou'd make that good to him, 
72 " Tow Come, letus 5 in to your Aunt, I muſt talk with ou both to · 
gether, Child. _ CRT LT Wc U x. Ger. Don. 
Hipp. I PRE you, Fl . 3 
Pru. Here's the Gentlewoman o'th next Houſe come to ſee y ou, Miſtreſs. | 
 Hipp. She's come, as if ſhe came expreſly to ſing the new Song Be ſun Fr: 2 
alt Night; I muſt hear it, for tis to my purpoſe now. 


3 Madam, your Servant, 1 dream't all Night of the Song you. ſung alt; e 


ne yr Song — delays i in Love: Pray let's den it again. 
8 1 N G 8. 


1. 
Since we poor Naviſh n now” 
Our men we cannot pick and chogſe, 
I him we like, why ſay we no? 
And both our Hime and Lover leſe. 


With Fleet d repulſes, and lays NE” be 

1 2 A Lover's Appetite we pall; 2 
RES „ And if too long the Gallant ſtays, EE OT 
„ His e gone Wee and all. 1 


1 8 
8 


8 

. o/ Our impatient am”rous Gueſt, 3 7 
FE = Unknown to us, away may ſteal, 
V And rather than ſtay for a Feaſt, 

Tae wp with ſome coarſe rey meal. 


BY me” When opportunity is kind, 

5 UL.oet prudent Woman be 5 too; 

TS And if the Man be to your mind, 
3 Ill needs jou muſt, ne er let bim 20. 


ove —— 1 be Match 4 ws} 1s 1 il. 

7 For only Love has tber to do; 
Let no one marry gainſt her will, 

Hat ſtand 4, when her Parents Woo.- 


— þ LIC ; LJ UT 7 » #/ / 


And RX 70 their Suits be cj, | 
For ſhe whom Foynture can obtain, 
To let a Fop her Bed enjoy, 
Is but a lawful I ench . gain. 


Pri. Your Father 9 for you, Miſs. [ fleps to the door. 
pes Icome, I come. I mult be obedient as long as 1 am with him. [ pau, . 
Our Parents who reſtrain our liberty, = 
But take the courſe to make ws fooner free, a 
e „ all we gain be but new ſlavery , V 
1 Me leu our Fai ny, and to Unchands ow {| BExeunt. 


dds 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
Don Diego 5 Houſe. 


Enter Monſieur, Hippolita and Prue. 


Alex, Erviteur, Serviteur, la Couſin: your Maid told me ſhe watch'd at 
the ſtalr foot for my coming, becauſe you. had 'l mind to Pn 
with me before I ſaw your Fader, it em,. A 
Hipp. I wou'd ſo indeed, „ 
Monſ. Or ca, Or ca, I know your affair, it is to tell me wat recreation you 
ade with Monſieur Gerrard; but did he come, Iwas afrait he wou'd not come. 
Hipp. Yes, yes, he did come. = 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha and were you not infniment divertiſee and N 
pleaſe, confeſs. _ 
Hipp. [ was indeed, Couſin, 1 was very well pleas'd. | 
Monſ. I do tinke ſo. I did tinke to come and be divertiſes my ſelf 
this morning with the ſight of his reception; but I did ran counter laſt 
night wit dam Company dat Keep me up 10 late 1 cou'd not riſe in de. 
morning. Mala-pelte de Puteins- 
Hipp. Indeed we wanted you here mightily, Couſin. inks "8. 
Monſ. To elpe you to laugh; for if | adde been here, 1 had made ſack 


ene wid dat Coxomb Gerrard. : pr 
Indeed, Couſin! you need not have any ſubject or property to K 

1 one laugh, you are ſo pleaſant your ſelf, and when you are but WW: 

alone, you wou'd make one burſt. = 7 
Mon. Am I 10 happy, Coutin ? then in the bon quality of making 9 
people laugh. 1 


Hipp. Mighty ha y, Couſin. 
Monſ. De grace, 1 IE 
Hipp. Indeed! 
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Monſ. Nay, ſans vanitie I obſerve whereſoeer, I come, I make every 
body merry, {ans vanitiè da 
Hipp. I do believe you do. 
Monſ. Nay, as 1 marche in de aire 1 can make de dull Apprenty laugh 
and ſneer. f | 3 
0. Hipp. This Fool. 1 ey iS as ; apt as an ill Poet to miſtake the contempt | — 
_ ſcorn of people for applauſe and admiration, r t 
Monſ. Ah, Couſin, you ſce wit it is to have been in France before * | vl 
| went into France I cou d get no body to laugh at me, ma foy. 
| pro No! truly Coutin, think you deſer\'d it before, but _ are im. 
| prov” indeed by going into France. 
py” Monſ. Ay, ay, the French Education make us rope, tout; "balide; | 
Couſin, you muſt know to play the Fool is the Science in France, and 1 
* Faidde go to the Italian Academy at Paris thrice a week to learn to play de 
Fcol of Signior Scaramouchè, who is the moſt excellent Perſonage in the 
World for dat Noble Science. Angel is a dam Engliſh F ol to him. | wh 
Hipp. Methinks now Angel is a very good Fool. EF 
Alas. Nauh, nauh, Notes is a better Fodl, but indeed the Englis ate 
not fit to be Fools ; here are ver few good Fools. *Tis true, you have 
W many a young Cavalier, who go over into France to learn to be the Buttoon : Y 
but for all dar, dey return but mauvais Buffoon. Jarniè. 
Hipb. I'm ſure, Couſin, you have loſt no time there. 
Monſ. Auh le brave Scaramouchi.' 
*  Hipp. But is it 4 Science in Fraxce, Couſin and i is there an | Acaderny | 
lor Fooling: ſure none go to it but Players. : Tp 
Monſ. Dey are Comedians dat are de Matres, but all che beau monde go to 
lien As they do here of Angel and Notes, tor if you did go abroad into Com- 
1 pany, you wou d find the beſt almoſt of de Nation conning in all places the Leſ- 
ons which dey have learnt of rhe Fools, dere Marrcs, \okes and Anget. 
ip. Indecd ! 
en. Les, yes, dey are the Gens de quality that practi ie dat Science 
oolt, and the mot atnbitieux; tor Fools and. Buffoons have been always 
5 1olt we elcome to Courts, and defir'd in all Companies. Auh to be de Fool, 
e Buffoon, is to be de greate Perſonage. Bo 
55 Hipp. Fools, have Fortune, they ſay, indeed. 
a 135 So ſay old Seneque. , 
. . Well, Coutin (not to make you proud ) you are the greateſt Fool ; 
Hain 5 land, L am lure. | 6 
Aon fe Non, non, de grace, non, Notes de Comediaw is : a pretty 0 man, 2 
pretty man for a Comedian, da | 
A Hipp. You are modeſt, C ouſin but leaſt my Father ſhou'd come in Pre- 
au ( which he will do as ſoon as he knows you are here) 1 mult give 
you a Caution, which 'tis fit you ſhou'd have before you ſce him. 
5 — 2 Vel, vel, Couſin, vat is dat? 
: vou muſt know then ( as commonly the conlufion of all mirth f is: 
fad) After { had a good wiite pleas'd my {elf in jeſting and leading the poor 
Gentleman you ſent into a Fools Paradiſe, and alm oſt made him believe I 
wou d. 
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wou d go away with him, my Father coming home this morning, came in 
upon us, and caught him with me. 

Monſ. Mala - peſte. 

Hipp. And rio his Sword upon him, and wou'd have kill'd him; for 
you know my Father's Span/h fierceneſs and Jealoulte. Is 
| Mor. But how did he come off then? teſtè non. . 

Hipp. In ſhort, 1 was fain to bring him off by bang he was my Duc. 
Iing-maſter. 

 Monf. Hah, ha, ha, ver good Jeſte. 3 

Hipp. I was unwilling to have the poor man killd you know for our 
tool Frolick with him; but then upon my Aunts and Fathers inquiry, how 
he came in, and who ſent him; I was forc'd to ſay you did, W ou d 
be able to dance a Corant before our Wie 
Monſ. A ver good Jeſt da- {ill bettrs as betttè. 


— 


Hipp. Now all that I am to defire of you, is, to own you ſent him, tha 45 bs 


po may not be caught in a lye. =_ 
Monſ. Yes, yes, a ver good Jeſt, Gerrard a Maſtrè de Dance; hah, ha, ha. 
Lipp. Nay, the Jeſt is like to be better yet; for my Father himſelfhas | 
oblig d him now to come and teach me: So that now he muſt take the 
Dancing maſter upon him, and come three or four times to me before our 
Wedding, left my Father, if he ſhou'd come no more, ſhou'd be ſuſpicious I 
| Had told him 2 lye: and (for ought I know ) if he ſhou'd know or but gueſs 
| hewereno ta Dancing maſter, in hisSparz/h ſtrineſs andPunQillioes ofHonour 
he might kill me, as theſhame and ſtain of his Honour and Family, which he 
talks of ſo much. Now you know the jealous cruel Fathers in Spain ſerve 
their poor innocent Daughters often ſo, and he is more than a Spaniard. 


Meonſ. Non, non, fear notin , I warrant you he ſhall come as often as you 


will to the Houſe, and your Father ſhall never know who he is till We are 
marry' d; but chen I'II tell him all for the Jeſts ſake. * 
Hipp. But will you keep my Counſel, dear Couſin, till we are marry'd 2 
Mon ſ. Poor, dear Fool, I warrant thee, mon foy. 
Hipp. Nay, what a Fool am I indeed, for you Tous not hav me kills: 
you love me too well ſure; to be an Inſtrument of my death; 
Enter Don Diego walking gravely, a little Black 
behind him. Mrs. Caution. ] 
But here comes my Father, remember. 
Monſ. I would no more tell him of it, then I would tell you if I had 
been with a Wench, Jarnie——ſhe's afraid to be kill'd, poor Wretch, and 
he's a capricious jealous Fop enough to dot, but here he comes. A/ide. 
III keep thy Counſel I warrant thee, my dear Soul, mon petit Cer. SS 
Hipp, Peace, peace, my Father's coming this way. 
Monſ. I, but by his march he won't be near enough to hear us this half 
e ly round the Monſieur. / hin, and fþ 
on Diego walks leiſurely round the Monſieur, ſurveying him, and ſbruggin 
l 20 his — — whilſt Monſieur makes Legs an d Faces, 22 
1 Is that thing my e Siſter? 
Caut. 'Tis he, vir, 


Don. 


To 


n 


08 


da 


he Gentle nun Dansing- Haſter. 


Dow. Couſin, I am ſorry to ſee you. 

Monſ. Is that a Spaniſh Complement ? 75 
Don. So much dilguis'd, Coufin. : yl A de. 
Monſ. Oh ! is it out at laſt, ventre ? 


29 


Serviteur, Serviteur, 4 Monſieur mon Oncle, and I am glad to ho you here 


within doors, moſt Spaniſh Oucle, ha, ha, ha. uy 1 ithould be lorry co les 
you in the ſtreets, teſt non. 
Don. Why ſoh would Jou be that'd of me, han voto a St. . 
e ) wou'd you ? hauh — 
1 Lit may be you wou'd be aſham' d your 8 F Monden mon Oucle, 
ol the great Train you wou'd get to wait upon your Spanith Hole, puh. 1 
the Boys wou'd follow you, and hoot at you (vert and bleu P 8 my 
Franch Franchiſe, Monſeur mon Orcle. | 
Hip. We ſhall have ſport anon, betwixt theſe two Contraries [apar t zoPrue, . 
Don. Do'ſt thou call me Monſzur Cvoto a St. . . 
Monſ. No, I did not call you ee voto a St. Jago, Sir, I know you 
are my Uncle Mr. James E:rmal———da— 
Don. But I can hardly know you are my Craks. Mr. Nathaniel Pan Y 
but call me Sir Don Diego henceforward; look you, : 2nd no MNMonficur, call 
me Monheur Garda. 8 
Mon. | confeſs my errour, Sir, for none but a blind; man won'd call 
vou Monſieur, ha, ha, ha- But pray do not call me neder Par/s but de Paris, de 
Paris (ſi vou plab'ſt (Monſeur de Paris Car me Monſcur and welcomed a 
Don. Monſieur de Pantalloins then voto- 5 5 
AMonſ. Monſieur de Pantalloons! a- pretty n name, a pretty name, ma foy, 
bein trove de Pantalloons] how much betrè den your de la Founta- 
ines, del la Rrvreres, de la Roches, and all the De's in France—da—well 2 
but have you not the admiration for my Pantalloon, Don Diego, mon Oncle 5 
Don. 1 am altoniſh'd at them Verde deraments, TN are ee 
-Hdichious!- fi; 7 
Monf. Redicule, Wlicile: 7 tis well you are my Uncle, da 
Kedicule, ha——is dere any ting in de Univerſe ſo jenti as de Magen 2 
any ting 10 raviſaunt as de Pantalloons? Auh——l cou'd kneel down and 
varſhip a pair of jenti Pantallons? vat, vat, you wou'd have me have de 
admiration tor dis 2urward Skin of your Thi gh, which you call e Hole, 
fie, fie, fie———ha, ha, ha. 
Don. Do'it thou gerige my Spaniſh Hoſz ? young Man, hauh. = 
- Mon}. In compariſon of Pantalloon 2 do undervalue em indeer, Den. 


D mon Ouncle, ha, ha, ha. 


Dor. Thou art then a gavanho de malo guſto, look you." | 

Moiſ. You may call me vir you vill, Oncle Don Diegue; but I muſt 
needs lay, your Spaniſh Hoſe are icuryy Hole, uglz Hoſe, loulie Hole, aud 
* Hoſe. 


Dan. Do not provoke me, Boracho, J Pearce 2 20 ts his Board 

- Moxf. Indeet for louſie I recant dat Epitkere, {1 dure i ſearce room in 
em for dar little Animal, ha, ha, ha. - for Hit zing . dat Epichete 
may ſtand; for how can dey chuſe but Lis „ Bulee 4 7 - 1o furicuimentè 


cloſe to your Spaniſh Tail, da. E Hipp. 


. 


he CGenzleman Paing-Maſtef. 


Ilipp. Ha, ha, ridiculous. 2 p 
Don. Do not provoke me, I ſay, En hora mala. Py N to draw 
Monſ. Nay, Oncle, T am ſorry you are in de pation; but I muſt live and 


dye for de Pantaloon againſt de Spaniſh Hole, da. 


Don. You are araſh young Man, and while you weare Pantalloons , vou 
are beneath my paſſion, voto—Auh—they make thee look and waddle (with 


all thoſe gew-gaw Ribbons ) like a great old Fat, ſlovenly Water dog. 


Alon ſ. And your Spaniſh Hoſe, and your Noſe in the Air, make you look 
like a great grifled-long-Ir7;-Grey: hound, reaching a Crult off from a high | 
1 JJ © Tus . 


Don. Bueno, Bueno. 


Mrs. Caut, What have you a mind to ruine your ſelf, and break off the 


Match? 


Alonſ. Pſhaw——wit do you telle me of the Matchè? det tinke. ! 


will not vindicate Pantalloons, Morbleu? 


Don. Well! he is a loſt young Man, I ſee, and deſperately far gone in 
the Epidemick Malady of our Nation, the affectation of the worlt of Freach 
Vanityes: but I muſt be wiſer then him, as I am a Spaniard look you Don 
Diego, and endeavour to reclaime him by Art and fair means (look you, Don 
Diego) if not, he ſhall never marry my Daughter look you, Don Diego, 

though he he my own Siſter's Son, and has two thouſand five hundred 
ſeventy three pound Sterling twelve ſhillings and two pence a year Penny- - 
rent, Segouaramente. | A/zde. Come, Young-man, ſince you are ſo obſtinate, 
we will refer our difference to Arbitration, your Miſtreſs my Daughter hall 


be Umpire betwixt us, concerning Spaniſh Hole and Pantalloons. 
Monſ. Pantalloons and Spaniſh Hoſe (ſi vous plaiſt.) . 

Don. Your Miſtreſs is the fitteſt Judge of your Drels, ſure? 
Monſ. I know ver vel, dat moſt of the Jeuneſſe of Eng/and will not change 
the Ribband upon de Crevat widout the conſultation of dere Matreſs,bur I 
am no Anglois di———nor ſhall I make de reference of my Dreſs to any in 


_ the Univerſe, daI judg'd by any in England, teſte non. I wou' d not be 


judg'd by an Exgliſß Looking. glaſs, Jarnie. 
Don. Be not poſitivo, Voungmuiunn. 
_ Irs. Caut. Nay, pray refer, it, Couſin, pray do. 
AMonſ. Non, non, your Servant, your Servant, Aunt. 


Don. But pray be not fo poſitive, come hither, Daughter, tell me whick 


is beſt. 75 


nothing. VVV e OR ies” 
Monſ. And do you tink I ſhall refer an Affair of dat conſequence to a 


poor young ting who liave not ſeen the Varld, da, I am wiſer than fo, voto? _ 
Don. Well, in ſhort, if you will not be wiſer, and leave off your French 
Dreſs, Stammering, and Tricks, look you, you ſhall be a Fool and go with- 


out my Daughter, voto. 


 Morf. How, muſt I leave off my Jantee French Accouſtrements, and ſpeak 


baſe Englis too, or not marry my Couſin! mon Oncle Don Diego? Do not 
break oft the Match, do not; for know I will not leave off my Pantalloon 
and French Fronunciation for ne er a Couſin in England t, da. 


[ Afide. 


ipp. Indeed, Father, you have kept me in univerſal ignorance, I know ũ 


Don. 


— 


5 9 
Ds 
3 


the in dis Habite betre den in ours, da- 
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Don. Itell you again, ke that marry's my Daughter ſhall at leaſt look 
like a wiſe Man, for he ſhall wear the Spaniſh Habit, I am a Spaniſh Foltiyo. 

Monf. Vervel, ver vel! and I am a French Poſitivo. 

Don. Then Lam Definitivo? and if you do not go immediately i into your 
Chamber, and put on a Spaniſh Habit, I have brought over on purpoſe for 
your Wedding Cloaths, and put off all theſe French F opperies and Vanidades, 
with all your Grimaces, Agreeables, Adorables, ma Foys , and Jernies. ' 1 
 1wear you ſhall never marry my Daughter ( and by an Oath by Spaniard 

never broken) by my Whiskers and Suff box. 

Mon,. O hold, Fed not ſwear, Uncle, for 1 love your Daughter furicuſmant. 
Don. If you love her, you'll 'obey 8 ' 
Monſ. Auh, wat vil become of me ! but have the conſideration, muſt 1 

leave off all the Franch Beautes, Graces, and Embelliſements, bote of my 
N W and Language. [ Excunt Hipp. Mrs, Caution, and Prue laughing. & 
Don. I will have it ſo. 
Monſ. I am ruinne den undonne, have ſome ler den for me, for dere 
is not the leaſt Ribbon of my Garniture, but is as dear to me as your Dauhgter, 5 
Je rnie- 


Don. Then you do not deſerve her, ind for that reaſon I will be fatisf'd 2 


vou love her better, or you ſhall not have her, for 1 am politivo. 
Monſ. Vilycu breake mine Arte ! pray y have de conſideration for me. | 
Dor. I fay agen, you ſhall be dreſsd before night from Top to Tos id 
5 the Spaniſh Habit, or you ſhall never marry my Daughter, look „„ 
Monſ. If you will not have de conſideration for me, have de confideration 
for your Daughter; for ſhe have de paſſionate Amour for me, aud like me 


Don. What Ihave ſaid! have ſaid, and I am uno Poltivo, 

Monſ. Will you not ſo muſh as allow me one little Fraxch Oate? z 
Don. No, Bn ſhall look like a am ard but peak and ſwear like an 
| Engl man, ook you. 


Monſ. Helas, helas, den I hall take my leave, mort, eſte, ventre, Jernie, ty 


teſte bleu, ventre- bleu, ma oy, certes. 

Don. Pedro, Sanches, wait upon this Cavaliero into hls Chamber with 
_ thoſe things ordered you to take out of the Trunks, I wou'd have you a 
little accuſtomed to your Cloaths before your Wedding for if you comply 
with me, you ſhall marry my Daughter to morrow, look you. [ Ca//s at tbe door 
Monſ. Adieu then, dear Panialloon ! dear Belte ! dear Sword! dear 
 Perruque ! and dear Chappeaux, Retrouſed, and dear Shoe, Jernie: adieu, 


55 adieu, adieu, helas, helas, helas, will you have yet no pity. 


Don. I am a Spaniſh Pofitivo, look you. 
 Mon/. And more cruel than le Spaniſh Inquifitions, to compel 2 "Man to 
a Habit int his Conſcience, helas, helas, helas. 8 Monficur. 


E nter Prue and Gerrard. 


Fir 1. Here! is the Dancing. maſter, ſhall call my Miſtreſs, Sir ? Exit pruel 
| Dos. 5 O you are as punCtual as a Spaniard; 1 love your Fand. 


Men eg ink cis betore Your time ſomething, G 
err | | E 2 —— — ' | £4 > 
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Ger Nay lum refolv'd your Daughter, Sir, ball loſe no time by my fault. 
. So. lo. 'tis well. 
Ger. I were a very unworthy Man, if 1 ſhould not be punctual with her, Sir. 
Don. You ſpeak honeſtly , very honeltly, Friend; and I believe a very 
honeſt man, though a Dancing maſter. 
Ger. I am very glad you think me fo, Sir. 
Do. What you are but a Yourg-man, are you marry'd yet? 
Ger. No, Sir, but I hope I ſhall, Sir, very ſuddenly, if things hit right. 
Don. What the old Folks her Friends are wary, and cannot agree with 
you ſo ſoon as the Daughter can? 
Gef. Yes, Sir, the Father hinders it a little at preſent; but the Daughter 
| L hope is reſoly'd, and then we ſhall do well enough. 
Don. What! you do not ſteal her, . to the laudable Cuſtom of = 
ſome of your Brother-Dancing- maſters? 5 
Ger. No, no, Sir, ſteal her, Sir, ſteal her, you are plead to be merry. 
Sir ha, ha, ha ] cannot but laugh at that queſtion. LAſide. 
Don. No, Sir, methinks you are ben to be merry; but you lay che 
Father does not conſent. | 
Ger. Not yet, Sir; but *twill be no matter whether he does or no. 
Don. Was ſhe one of your Scholars ? it ſhe were, tis a hundred t to ten 
but you F 7 
"Or" I ſhall not be able to. hold laughing. by [A7 le, Zh Ss 
Don, Nay, nay, I find by your laughing you ſteal her, he was your oy 
| Scholar, was ſhe not? 
Ger. Yes, Sir,ſhe was the firſt | ever had, and may be the laſt too ; for ſhe. 
has aFortrne(ifIcan get her )will keep me from teaching to dance any more. 
„Don, So, fo, then the is your Scholar {ill it ſeems, and ihe has a good 
Portion, Lam glad on't, nay, I knew you ſtole her. | 
Ger. My laughing may give him ſuſpicions, yet 1 cannot hold. (Aſſde. 
Don. What, you laugh J warrant to think how the young Baggage and 
you will mump the poor old Father; but if all her dependance for a For- 
tune be upon the Father, he may chance to mump you both, and ſpoil the Jeſt, 
Ger. I hope it will not be in his power, Sir ha, ha, ha. ae” 5 
I ſhall laugh too much anon. 5 A de. 
Pray, Sir, be pleasd to call for your Daughter, I am impatient till ſhe 
comes; for time was neyer more precious with me and with her too, it 
ought to be ſo, ſure, ſince you ſay ſhe is to be marry'd to morrow. © 
Don. She ought to beltir her, as you ſay indeed, wuh, Daufhrer Dau- 
Sher, P Prue TPO + Come away, Child, why do you ſtay ſo long? 


[Calle at.the dor. 
Enter Hippolita, Prue, and Caution. 7. 


Hipp. Your Servant Maſter indeed I am aſham'd you have: ſtapd ore me. 
Ger. O good Madam, tis my Duty, I know you came as ſoon as you cou'd. 
Hipp. I knew my Father was with you, therefore I did not make alto 
gether ſo much haſte as I might; but if you had been alone, nothing ſhou'd | 
have kept me from you, I wou'd. not. have been ſo rude. as. to, o have wage you 
. a minute for me, I warrant you. 


=... 25 — Don. 


Je Cem eman Dance Maſtef. 


"Div Come fidle, faddle, what 2 deal of Ceremony there 1 is 1 
your Dancing maſter and you, Querno 
Hipp. Lord, Sir, I hope you'll allow me to ſhew my reſpect to my 
Maſter, for I have a great reſpect for my Maſter. _ 

Ger, And Iam very proud of my Scholar , and am 4 very great Hon. 
ourer of my Scholar. © 
Don. Come, come, Friend, about your bus? liek, and Wader the King. Lobt 
Dancing. maſters and Barbers are ſuch finical ſmooth tongu'd, tatling Fellows, 
and if you ſet em once a talking, they'll neer a done, no more than when you 
ſet” em a idling: indeed all that deal with fiddles are given to impertinency. 

[. To Mrs. Caution. 
G. Well! well! this! is an impertinent Fellow, without being a Dane | 


1 ing -maſter : he's no more a Dancing-mafter then J am a Maid. 


Don. What! will you {till be wiſer than 1? voto. 


Come, come about with my Daughter, Man. 


"Prue. So he wou'd, I warrant you, if your Worſhip wou'd let him alone. ; 
Don. How, now Mrs. Nimble. Chan: 
3 Well, though I have got a little Canting at che Duncing School 
ſince I was here yet I do all fo bunglingly, he'll diſcover r me. 1a ide ro Hi PP- 

I tp. Try, come take my hand, Maſter. 

Caut. Look you, Brother, the impudent Harletry gives him her hat, 
Don. Can he dance with her without — her * the hand? 
Hipp. Here, take my hand, Maſter. 

Ger. I wiſh it were for good and all. wes [A, de to 0 hor. 
Hipp. You Dancing-maſters are always ſo haſty, ſo nimble. 
Don. Voto at St. Fago, not that I can ſee, abour with her, Man. | 

Ger. Indeed, Sir, 1 cannot about with her as I wou'd do, unleſs you will 
pleaſe to go out 4 little, Sir; for I ſee ſhe is baſhful ſtill before you, Sir. 

Don. Hey, hey, more fooling yer, come, come, about with her. | 
Hipp. Nay, indeed, Father, I am aham'd and cannot help it. 
Don. But you (hall help it, for I will not {tir : move her, 7, I ay begin 
Huſſie, 3 when he'll have Wu. 

i Prue. 1 cannot but laugh at that, ha, ha, aaa. [ 4% 1e. 

Ger. Come then, Madam, fince it muſt be ſo let us try, but T ſhall dif 


= cover all, One, two, and Coupee. [ apartto Hipp::. 


Cant. Nay de ſee how he ſqueezes her hand, Brother, 0 the lewd 1 E 
Don. Come, move, I ſay, and mind her 8 
Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. | 
* Cant. De ſee again he took her by the bare Arm. 
Don. Come, moye on, the's mad. 
Ger. One, two, and a Coupee: 
© © DO" Come. one, two, turn out your Toes. _ | 
Cant. There, there, he pinch'd her by the Thigh, will you ſuffer it? 
Ger. One, two, three, and fall back. _ 
Don. Fall hack; fall back back. fe ome e of you are forward enough to fall back. 

Ser. Back, Madam: TED. 0 


Don. Fall back when he bs you; Huſſie, „ 
14 * Die | (#8 * OY 
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Caut. How | how! fall back, fall back, marry, but ſhe © ſhall not fall back 
when he bids her. 
Don. I ſay ſhe ſha ll, Huſwife, come. 5 
Ger. She will, ſhe will, I warrant you, Sir, if you wont” be angry with her. 
Cuut. Do you know what he means by that now, you are a Spaniard e. 
Don. How's that, I not a Spaniard © ſay ſuch a word Again. 
Ger. Come forward, Madam, three ſteps agen. i 
Cat u. See, ſee, ſhe ſqueezes his hand now, O the debauch'd Harlotry ! 2 
Pon. So, ſo, mind her not, ſhe moves forward pretty well; but you muſt 
move as well backward as forward, or you'll never do any thing to purpoſe. 
Cant. Do vou know what you fay, Brother, your ſelf now ? are you at 


your beaſtlineſs before your young. A > 
Pr. Ha, ha, ha. 


: Don, How, how, Miſtreſs, are you ſo merry ? is $ this your laid Maid as 1 
you call her, Siſter Impertinent ? „ _ 
Ger. I have not much to ſay to you, Miss but! ſhall not have an ppports: 
nity to do it, unleſs we can get your Father ous... aL 6 de to FLIP. 
:* "Dow: Come about agen with her. . 
Caut. Look you, there ſhe ſqueezes his hand hard agen. | 
Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, my Aunt puts me quite out, I can not 
dance while ſhe looks on for my heart, ſhe makes me aſham'd and afraid to- 4 
- gether. 
5 Ger. Indeed if you v wou'd pleaſe to take her out, Sir; Jam ſure, I hou d 
make my Scholar do better, than when you are preſent, Sir, pray, Sir, be 
pleaſed for this rime to take her away ; for the next time 1 hope 1 ſhall 
order it ſo, we ſhall trouble neither of you. _ 
. No, no, Brother, ſtir not, they have a mind to 0 be left alone. Come 
there's a pealtly Trick int: he's no Dancing -maſter I tell you. Y 
Ger. Damn'd Jade, ſhe'll diſcover us. Aide to Hipp. 


Don. Whar will you teach me? nay then 1 will £0 wh, and you (hall 80 


out too, look you. 
Cuut. 1 will not go out, lock you. 


Don. Come, come, thou art a cenſorious wicked Woman, and you ſhall : 
dlſturb them no longer. 


Caut. What will you bawd for your Daughter 4 

Don. . ay, come go out, out, out. 5 
Caut. | will not go out, I will not go out, my Conſcience will not ſuffer 
me, for I know by experience what will follow. 8 

Ger. Iwarrant you, Sir, we ' Il make good uſe of our time when you are gone. 

Caut. Do you hear him again, don't you know what he means? 

Ex. Don thruſting Caution out, 
Hipp. Tris very wellzyou are a ine Gentleman to abuſe my p09 Father ſo. 

Ger. Tis but by your Example, Miſs. _ .. - 
b: Hipp. Well am his Daughter, and may make the bolder with him, 1 hope, 
| Ger. And I am his Son-in-law, that ſhall be; and therefoig, may, 8 
1 ay boric! ge too of making bold with him, 1 hope. 
Methinks you ſhou'd be contented in making bold with his 
Daughter for you have made very b bold with her, ſure. — — e 
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Ge. 15 705 e 1 fhall make bolder with 4 yet. 
Hipp. 1 i not doubt your confidence, for you are a Dancing maſter. 
Ger. Why, Miſs! I hope you wou'd not have me a fine ſenſeleſs Whin- 


ing, modeſt Lover; for modeſty in a Man is as ill as the want of it in a Woman. 


Hipp. I thank you for that, Sir, now you have made bold with me indeed; 


f but it I am ſuch a confident Piece, I am ſure you made me ſo; if you had 


not had the confidence to come in at the Window, I had not had the con- 


fidence to look upon a Man: I am ſure I cou'd not look upon a Man before. 


Ger. But that I humbly conceive, ſweet Mils, was your Fathers fault, be- 


cauſe you had not a Man to look upon. But, deareſt Miſs, Ido not think yon 
confident, y ou are only innocent; for that which wou'd be called confidence 

* nay impud ence in a oman of years, is called innocency in one of your age, ü 

and the more impudent you appear, the more innocent you are thought. 


Hipp. Say you fo! has Youth ſuch Priviledges? 1 do not wonder then, 
moſt Women feem impudent, fince it is to be thought younger than they are 


it ſeems; but indeed, Maſter you are as great an Encourage of impudence 1 
: ſe, 8 if you were a Dancing-maſter, in good earneſt. 


Ger. Ves, yes, a young thing may do any thing, may leap out of the 


| Win dow, and go away with her Dancing maſter, it the please. 


 Hipp. So, ſo, the uſe follows the Doctrine very fuddenly. 
_ Ger. Well, Deareſt, pray let us make the uſe we ſhou d of it, leſt your 
Father ſhoud make too bold with us and come in vendre we wou'd have him. 
Hipp. Indeed old Relations are apt to take that iIbred freedom of. 


1 Preſſing into young Company at unſea ſonable hours. 


Ger. Come, dear Miſs, let me tell you how I have leſan ma itters; : 


f for in talking of any thing elſe we loſe time and opportunity: peop dle 
abroad indeed ſay, the Egli Women are the worlt in the World i In uſing 
an opportunity, they love tittle tattle and Ceremony. 


Hipp. Tis becauſe 1 warrant opportunities are not ſo ſcarce here as 4. 


broad, they have more here than they can uſe; but let people abroad _ 
what they will of Egli Women, becauſe they do not know em, bur what 
gay people at home? 


Ger. Pretty Innocent, ha, ha, ha. Well ſay you will not make uſe of by 
your opportunity. „ 
Hipp. 1 ſay you have no reafon to ſay ſo yet. 5 
Ge/. Well, then anon at nine of the Clock at night PII try you; for I 
have already beſpoke aParſon,and have taken up the three backRooms of the 
Tavern , which front upon the Gallery window, that no body may fee us 


eſcape, and 1 have appointed 1 betwixt eight and nine of the Clock 
when it is dark) a Coach and 


ix, to wait at the Tavern. door for us. 
Hipp A Coach and Six, a Coach and Six, do you ſay? nay then I lee 
you are refov'd to carry me away; for a Coach and Six, thcuzh ther 
were not a Man but the Coach man with it, wou'd carry away any young 
Girl of my Age in England, a Coach and Six ! 

Ger. Then you will he ſore to be ready to go with me. 

Hipp. What young Woman of the Town cou'd ever ſay no to a Coach 


and Six, unleſs it were going into the Country: à Coach and Six, tis not 


Ger. 


in the power of fourteen years old to reſiſt it. 
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Ger. You will he ſure to be ready ? 

Hipp. Yeu are ſure *tis a Coach and Six? 
Ger. I warrant you, Mils. 

Hipp. I warant you then they'll carry us merrily away: a Coach and Six: ? 
Ger. But have you charm'd your Couſin the Mon/iexr (as you ſaid you 
word) that he in the mean time tay nothing to Prevent us? 

| 7 I warrant you. | 


Enter i 70 em Don Diego and Mrs. Caution on preſſing ng in. 


1 I will come in. 


8 have told her what and how to do, you have done all. 
Ger. We have juſt done indeed, N 
Hipp. Ay, Sir, we have juſt done, Sir. 
| Cont. And I fear Juſt undone, Sir. 


Don. Come leave your cenſorious prating , thou haſt been a talle right 
Woman thy ſelt in thy Youth, I warrant you. 
Cart. I right ! I right! 1 ſcorn your words, I'd have you to know, and 


Daughter here that is right, do you lee how her. Handkerchicf' is a Ta 
what a heat ſhe's in? 5 7 eee Ws 
Don. She has been dancing. 


de {ee how ſhe pants? 
Don. She has not been us'd to motion. 8 


motion till now, motion with a vengeance. 
Caut. Tis her guilt, not her modeſty, marry. 


dance now the whole Dance roundly together, come ſing to her. 


"Da: Come, Come, Man: 


anon at night, When you ſay he is to come again, and then you (hall ſee e 
dance it to the Violin, pray ſtay till then, Father. 
Don. I will not be put off lo, come begin, 
Hipp. Pray, Father. ROE 
Dor. Come, ſing to her, come begin. 
Ger. Pray, dir, excuſe me till anon, Lam in Þme haſte. © 
Dor. I ſay begin, I will not excuſe $90 come take her by the hand, 
and about with her. 
Caut. I ſay he ſhall not take her by the hand, he ſhall touch her no 
more; while I am here there ſhall be no more ſqueeliag and tickling her 
Pan, 5 Mr. — land . el ujts Ger. away 


Don 


Don. Well, I hope by this time you have g given her full inſtruftions you 
*is well known. I right! no 'tis your dainty Minx, that Jillflirt your 


Don. You put the poor baſhful Girl to the bluſh, vou ſee, hold your peace. 
Do y. Come, come, mind her not, Child, come, Maſter, let me ſee her | 


Ser. Faith, we ſhall be diſcovered ane all, vou know I cannot ſing a 2 
Note, Mis. e LA zo Hipp. 


pp. Indeed. Father, my Maſter's in Yo now. pray let it alone ill | 


Ger. De hear that damn'd Witch... ep, + Af le to ns | 5 


Caut. Ay, ay, Adam and Eve 8 Dance, or the beginning of the + World, N 15 


Caut. Motion, motion, motion de? call * no indeed, I kept her from = 


*. 


A 


Six 2 


you 


Je FenLreman E mengen. 


"Pow. Get you out, Mrs. Impertinence, take her by the hand, I ſay. 
Laut. Stand oft, I ay, he ſhall not touch her, he has touch d her too much 
already. 


Don. If patience were not a Spaniſh Venue, I wou'd lay it afide now. 1 


ſay let em dance. 


Cast. I ſay they ſhall not dance No: | 

Hipp. Pray, Father, fince you ſee my Aunts obſtinacy, let 1 us alone rill 5 
anon, when you may keep her out. 

Don. Well then, Friend, do not fail te come. 

Hipp. Nay, if he fail me at laſt. 

Don. Be ſure you come, for ſhe's to be warry'd to morrow, 140 you Know it? 

Ger. Yes, yes, Sit, ſweet Scholar, your humble Servant, till night, and 


think 1 in the mean time of rhe inftruQtions I hare Siven "oy that "you my : 


be the readier when I comm. 
Don. I, Girl, be ſure you do, and do you be ſine to come. if, 
Caut. You need not be {© concern'd, he'll be ſure to come, bi warrant tou, 3 


but i 1 cou'd helpi it, he ſhou'd never ſer foot agen in the Houſe,” BYE UL 


Dor. You wou'd trighten the ee aa Ben the Houſe but 23 
be ſure you come for all her. . ads 


Ger. Yes, Si. 


But this Jade will pay 1 lam gone. e gn 4 wa toc ? 


Caut. Hold, hold, Sir 1 muſt ler you out, and I with * cod 1 you 


out. Hea Dancing walter, he's a Chouce, a Cheat, a meer. Cheat, and chat ; 


you'll find. 


Do. I find any Man a Cheat Icheated by any Man! [ ſcorn: your words, : 
[ that have ſo much Spaniſh Care, Circumſpettion, and Prudence. cheated 
by a Man: do you think I who have been in Spain, look you, and have 


— 0 my Daughter a twelve-month, for fear of being cheated of her, look | 
you? 15 


cheated of her 


Caut. Well, ſay no more. L Feen Don, Hipp. Cant, and Prue. 
Ger. Well, old Formality, if you had not kept up your Wanne I am 


Lure 1 had never cheated you of her. . 1 4 l. 


The wary Fool 4s | by his care betr ay'd, . e 
4s Cuckolds by. their Jean are made. | [ Exeunt, 


1a A ere. 


ACT W. SCENE I. 


Enter Monfieur de Paris without a Proj, with a _Spanith. Har, a | Spa: 
_ nifh Doubles, Stockins, and Shooes , but in Pantallbons, a Waſte-Belr, 


and 4 Spaniſh Dagger int, and a Cevat about bis N eck. 
Enter Hippol ta and Prue behind laughing... 

Moy 
Hipp: Ha, ha, ha. 


"0 fie wat a Fool Love do make * one, Jernie. 


Mon. Nay, you may laugh, tis ver vel, I am become as redicule for you: 


as. can -be, mort-bleu. I have deform my ſelf into a ugly Spaniard. 


Hipp.. Why, do you call this diſguifing your ſelf like a Spaniard while. 


you wear Pantalloons ſtill; and the Crevat. 
N 1 But is here not the double Doublet, and the Spaniſb Dagger auſſy 


- 1 But tis as long as the French Sword, and worn like it. But where's 5 wo 
your Sp an 


i/h Beard, the thing of moſt conſequence + 4 


Moxf. Jernie do you tink Beards are as eaſie to be had as in de Play bones, = 
one 5 Rwy Beard, here are, Iam certain, = 


non; but if here be no the ugly-l 
the. > ugly long Spaniſb Ear. 
Hipp. That's very true, ha, ha, ha. 


Mon /. Auh de ingrate dat de Woman 18, when we poor men are your | 
Gallants, you laugh at us your ſelves, and wen we are your-Husband, you 
make all the Warld lau ght at us, Ternie. Love, dam Love, it make the man 


more redicule, than Porerty.Poetry,or a new Title. of Honeur NT. 
Emer Don Diego, and Caution. e He. 


Don. What at your Jemies ſtill ? voto. 
' Monſ. Why, Oncle, you are at your voto's ſtill. 


Don. Nay, TII allow you to. be at your voto's too; but not to make the : 


incongruous Match of 5 pariſh Doublet and French Pantalloons. 


Holding his Hat before his Se e. =. 
Monſ: Nay, pray dear Oncle, let me Unite. France and. $S pain, tis the 


Mode of France now, Jarnie, voto. 


Don. Well, I ſee I muſt pronounce, I told you, if you-were-not dreſt in 
the Spaniſh Habit to night, you ſhou'd: not marry my Daughter to Morrow; 


look you. 


Mor. Well, am I not habiliee in de Spaniſh Habit, my Doublet, Ear; and 55 


Hat, Leg and Feet are Spaniſh that dey are. 
Don... 1-told you | was a Spaniſh Poſitivo, voto. 


Monſ. Vil you not ſpare my Pantalloon “ dear) will give you one 8 


finger to excuſe my: Pantalloon, da- 
Don. I: have laid, look you. 


Mon Auh chere Fantalloons, 1 i. for my males Couſir n. ing poor - 
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It do metamorphoſe de brave Nian into de Beaſt deSonte,deAnimal, 
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Denen eing. Hafer. 


Pantalloons are as por to me as de Scarff to de Countree Capirane, « Or 
de new made Officer; therefore have de 3 for my Pantallons, Do: 
Diego, mon Oncle, helas, helas, helas. [ Kneels to "Don. 


Don. I have faid, look you, your Dreſs muſt be Saniſp, and your Lan- 


guage Engliſh, 1 am uno Poſitivo. 


- Monſ. And muſt ſpeak baſe: good Eng!j 72 too, ah la pitiee, helas. | 
Dor. It muſt be done, and I will ſee this great change Cer it be dark, 


voto your time is not e . to't, look you. 


Mons, Helas, helas helas Eſpaigy ne ſhou'd conquer la Fenn. in 


. £7 Eagan helas, belas, helas, 1 [Exit Monſieur. 


on. Lou lee what pains I take to make him the more WSUS to you, 


Daughter 
But indeed, and indeed; Pikes you waſh the Black a. more white, ; 


in ering to make a 5 aniard of a Monſieur, Nay an Engliſh Monſieur 
- too, confider that, Father; for when once they have taken the French plie 


( as they call it ) they are never to be made 10 much as EnglyÞ men again, 1 


| have heard ay. 


Dor. What I warrant. you are like the reſt of the young filly Baggages of 


Ens land, that like nothing but what is French. You wou'd not have him re- 
form d. you wou'd have a Monſieur to your Husband, wou'd you, Querno 9. 


Hipp. No indeed, Father, I wou'd not have a Monſieur to my Husband, 


not I indeed, and I am ſure you'll never make wy Couſin otherwiſe. | 


Don. I warant you. 
Hipp. Lou can't, you can t, indeed, Father and you have atm! ou | 


now, he ſhall never have me, if he does not leave off his Monſicur 
Nc as! told you, tis as hard for him to ceaſe being a Monſieur, as tis for 


you to break a Spaniſh Oath, ſo that I am not in any great danger of having 


| A Monſieur 10 my Husband. 


Don. Well; but you ſhall have him for your Husband, look you. 

Hipp. Then you will break your SHaniſb Oath. 

Don. No, I will break him of his Fr ench Tricks, and you ſhall bare him 
for your Husband, Querno. 

Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, I ſhall not have him. 

Don. Indeed you ſhall, Daughter. 5 | 

Hipp. Well, you ſhall ſee, Father. 

| Caut. No I wartant you, the will not have him, ſhe I have her Dancing 


: maſter rather : I know her meaning, I underſtand her. 


Don. Thou malicious fooliſh /oman, you underſtand her! but 1 do un 
derſtand her, ſhe ay I will not break my Oath, nor he his French Cuſtoms) 
Jo through our difference, ſhe thinks ſhe ſhall not have him, but the ſhall. 

Hipp. But I ſhan t. 

Cuut. I know the will not have him, becauſe ſhe bars him. 

Dor. I tell you, it ſhe does hare him, tis a ſign ſhe will have him for her 


Husband; for tis not one of a thouſand that marries the man ſhe loves, Io 


you. Beſides, tis all one whether ſhe loves him now or not; for as ſoon as {he's 


marry d, ſhe d be ſure to hate him: thats the reaſon we wile Spanzards are jeu. 
Tous and OY OP nay will be ſure our Wives ſhall fear us, look you. 


F 2 N High. 


Jo] Je Gentleman Dancing- Na ſter. 


Hipp. pray, good Buber and Aunt, do not diſpute about nothing; for Tt 
N am ture he will never be my Husband to hate, 

Caut. Ium af your opinion W [underſtand you, Ican ſee as far as an other, 
Don. You, you cannot ſee ſo much as through your Spettacles , but 1 
underſtand her, tis her meer deſire to Marriage makes her ſay the ſhall not 
have him ; for your poor young thing When they are once in che teens; think 
: . ſhall never be marry 'd.. 

"+00 ip. Well, Father, think. you what you will, but! know what I think. 


i Enter Monſieur 7 in the Spaniſh Habit entire only —h a Cevat, ard follow 4 
the little Black: a: more with &. Golilia in his hand. 


Don. N did not I tell you, you ſhou'd. have him, look. you there, 

| he has comply'd with me, and is a perfect Spanard. 

Alonſ. Ay, ay, Lam ugly Rogue enough, now ſure, for my Couſin, but 
*tis your Father's fault, Couſin, thar you hawt the. handſomeſt beft drefsd 
man in the Nation, a man be in miſe. 

„ agen at your E euch? and 1 Crevat: on ſtill (voto. 4 St.  Fago * 
olf, off with it. 

Monſ. Nay I will ever hereafter ſpeak. clowniſh good Engliſh, 55 do but 
ſpare me. my Crevat. 

Don. I am uno Poſitivo, look you.” ©. 

| Monſ. Let me not put on that Spaniſh Yoke, but ſure me my Crevat 3 

| for I love Crevat furieſment. . | | 

Don. Agen at your Furieſments !* _ Rs 

Monſ. Indeed I have forgot my ſelf, but lava 19 ̃— mercy. C Krecle. 

Don. Off, off, off with it I ay, come refuſe the Ornamento principal of 

C the Spaniſh-Habit.” re 1 ates Him by the Crevat, pulls it off, and, the 

Black puts 98 {De Golilig. 1 
Mone Will you TIRE no mercy, no pity. alas, alas, alas, Oh Thad rather 

put on the Engl, ) Pillory than this Spari/h Golilia. for twill be all a caſe m 

fure; for when Igo abroad, I hall toon have a Crowd of Boys about me, pep. 

pering me with rotrenEges and Turn; eps, helas „elas. [Don [99s on the Calli 
Don. Helas again? | 

Monſ. Alas, alas, alas. 

Hipp. I hall d ye; ha, ha, ha. 

P/. I ſhall bin. ha, ha, ha. 


Monſ. Ay, ay, you ſee what I am come to for your fike ; Couſin and 
Uncle, pray take notice how rediculous I am grown to my Couſin that loves 
me a bove all*the World? ſhe can no more. forbear laughing at me, I vow | 
and ſwear, than if J were as arrant a Spaniard as your ſelf. 

Don. Bea Spaniard like me, and ne'er think people laugh-at you; there- 
was never a Spaniard that thought any one laugh d at him; but what do you 
laugh eat a Golilia, Baggage? Come, Sirral; Black, now do you teach him to 
walk with the verdadero g2ſto, gracia, and Gravidad of a true Caſtilian. _ 
- - Moy. Muſtl have myDancing maſter too? come little Maſter then lead on. 


Black firuts about the Stage, the Monficur follows him, 
nt init a ing a all be doss. 1 


* 


he Gentleman Paming-Maſtef. ＋* 


Don. Malo e wich your Hat on your Pole, as if it hung upon a Pin, 
the French and Engliſb wear their Hats, as if their Horns would not fuffer 
em to come over their Foreheads, voto , 
Monſ. Tis true, there are ſome well brẽd Gentlemen have ſo much 
Reverence for their Perruque, that they wou'd refuſe.ro. be Grandees of your 
Sun, for fear of putting on their Hats, I vow and ſwear. 
Don. Come, Black, teach-him now to make#fa Spayſh Leg. 3 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, your * Leg i is anEngi/h Courtſie, I vow ant 
ſwear, hah, hah, ha. 
Pon. Well, the Hood does not make the Monk. the Aſs was an Aſo. 
Mill, though he had the Lyons Skin on; this will be 4 light French Fool, in- 
. pight of the grave Spaniſh Habit, look you.. But, Black,.do what you can, 
Ka 6 the — of him, walk him rabout. L 
., Here ue che eople, Sir, you ſent to ſpeak wich about Proviſions. 
for the Wedding and here are your Cloaths brought home too, Miſtreſs. _ 
| Prue goes to the door, and returns. 
Don. Well, La come : Black, do what you can with him, walk him about. 
Mon. Indeed , Uncle , if 1 were as you, I would not have the grave 
. Spaniſh. Habit 10 traveſty'd, 1 {hall Gilgrace it and my. little, Black Maſter 
too, I vow and ſwear... 8 
Dan. Learn, learn of him; improve your ff by him, and do you walk 
him, walk him about ſoundly. Come, Siſter and Daughter, I muſt have your 
Judgments, tho! ſhall not ned em, lool you, walk him, ſee you walk him. 
| Bax. Don, Hipp and Caution. 
Mon. ernie, he dees not only make a Spaniard of me, but a- Spaniſh 
1 in 1 giving, me to his Lacquey to walk ; but come a. long, little Maſter... 
[ The Black inſtrucls the Monſieur on one de of he. 1 
Stage, Prue ſtanding on the ot ber. = 
Pry. O the unfortunate condition of us poor Chamber: maids, who have 
all the carking and caring, the watching and ficting up, the trouble and s 
danger of our Miſtreſſes latrigues ! whilſt they go away. with all the — 3 
_ pleature; z and if they can get their Man in a corner, tis well enough, they _ 
 _ne'er think of the poor watchful Chamber- maid. „ who fits knockirg 
her heels in the cold, for want of better exerciſe in ſome melancholy 
Lobby or Entry,wh2n (h2 cou'd imployS her time every wait as wel as her 
Miſtreſs for all her Quality, if ſhe were kutpur tot „ 
Blacꝶ. Hold up your head, hold up your head, Sir, a {too pings paniard, Ma lo. n 
Monſ. True, a Spaniard. ſcorns to look upon the Ground. ” | 4 
Pra. We can ſhift for our Miſtreſſes, and not for our ſelves, mine Ba. "Pk 
got a handſom proper Young-man, and. is juſt going ro make the moſt; . 
him,whilftImuſt be left in theLurch here with a Couple of ugly littleBlac ks 
a. more Boys in Bonnets, and an old wither'd Spar/h Eunuch, not a Servang 
= <cl{ in the flouſe,nor have [ hopes of any comfortable Society at all. L de... 
- Black. Now let me ſee you make your Vifit-Les „ 
— Mons. Auh, teſte non, ha, ha, ha. 
Black. What, a Spaniard, and laugh aloud ! no; if you laugh thus only ſo-- 
„ now your: Saturation] in che Bret as you Pals by. yous e look wo | 
thus 
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thus Aff to a Was thus, putting your Hat upon your | 
heart; if to à man, thus with a nod, ſo— but frown a Monſ. i imitating 
little more, frown. But if toa Woman you wou'd be very ce- the Black. 

' remonious too, thus——ſo—your Neck nearer your ſhoul- 

. der, o. Now if you wou'd ſpeak contemptibly of any man or thing, do 

| thus with your hand—ſo——and ſhrug up your ſhoulders,till they hide your | 

Ears. Now walk agen. | The Black az fy Monfienr walk off the Stage. 
Piru. All my hopes are in that Coxcomb there; I muſt take up with my 

| Miſtreſſes leavings, though we Chamber-maids are wont to be before- hand 
| with them: but he is the dulleſt, modeſteſt Fool, for aFrenchifi'd Fool, as ever I 
aw; for no-body cou'd be more coming to him than I have been though I fay 
it) and yet I am neer the nearer. I have ſtollen away his Handkerchiet, and 
told him of it, and yet he wou'd never ſo much as ſtruggle with me to pet it 
again. I have pull'd off his Perruque, unty'd his Ribbons, and have been very 
bold with him, yet he would never be ſo with me; nay. I have pinch'd him, 


5 Punch d him, and tickl d him, and wry 17 would never do the like for me. 
5 (. 2he Black and Menſieur return. 
Bach. Nay, thus, thus, Sir. 


Peru. And to make my 'perſon more acciptatile to him. 1 have us'd Art, 
as they ſay ; for every night fince he came, I have worn the Forchead- piece 

of Bees. wax and Hogs greaſe, and every morning waſh'd with Butter-milk 
and wild Tanſie, and have put on every day for his only ſake my Sunday's 
Bow. dy-Stockings, and have new'chalk'd my Shooes and's conſtantly as the 
morning came; nay, I have taken an occafion to garter my Stockings before 
_ him, as if unawares of him; for a good Leg and Foot, with good Shooes and 


Stockings , are very provoking, as they ſay, but the Devil a. bit wou' d he be 
Provok d; but I muſt think ot a way. 


Black. Thus, thus. 
Mon,. What ſo——well, well. 1 have Un enow for this time. 1 
Mu,aſter, I will have no more left the multiplicity of em make me forget em da- 
Prue, art thou there, and 1⁰ penſive? what art thou thinking ot HR 
Pra. Indeed I am aſham'd to tell your Worſhip. _ | 
#onfſ. What aiham'd! wert thou thinking then of my bealtlineſs? ha, ha. ha. 
Pru. Nay, then I am forc d to tell our Worſhip | inmy own vindication. 
Mon. Come then. 
ru. But indeed your Worſhip m aſnam d mat Jam, though it 
aas nothing but a dream I had of your 4weet Worſhip laſt night. Eng 
| Menſ. Of my ſweet Worſhip! 1 Warrant it was 4 ſweet dream then, what 
wo it? ha, ha, ha.), 
Piru. Nay, indeed 1 have told your Worſhip enough already, you may 
© mw the ret. 


1 hi 1 cannot gueſs ha, ha, ha, what mou d it be ? prethee let 5 know 
the rel a 


Tru. Wou'd you haye me ſo ampudent ? 
* Mon. Impudent! ha, ha, ha, nay prethee tell me, for I can't gueſs, — 
Pru. Nay, tis always fo? for want of the mens gueſſing, the Poor Women 
* forc'd to be impudent, but 1 am — — ! 1 * 
07 
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Latch to it : 


right to the bus nels, like other Women, or gte. 


e VGemleman Dancing Maſter. 
Morſe 1 will know it, ſpeak. 


Pru, Why then methoughts laſt night you came up into my Chamher in 
your Shirt, when I was in 


Monf. No, thowrt as yellow as Cer thou wert. 
Pru. Yellow, Sir? . 
Monſ. Ay, ay; ; but let's hear the Diem out. 
Pru. Why, can't you gueſs the reſt now? 

Mon ſ. No not I, I vow and ſwear, come let's bear. 

Pru. But can't you gueſs in earneſt « 8 

Monſ. Not } the Devil eat me. 


Pru. Not gueſs yet! why then methoughts you came to bed to me? 3 
Now am Fas red as my Petticoat again. : 


Mon / Ha, ha, 57 well, and what then? ha, ha, ha. 


did: Pm fure I cry'd out and wak'd all in tears, with theſe. words in mi 


mouth, You have undone me, you have undone me g go Worthip has un. 105 
done me. 


Monſ. Hah, ha, ha; but you wak'd and found it was but a Dream. 
Prius. Indeed it was 10 lively, I know not whether *twas à Dream or no: 


deut if you were not there, III undertake -j may come when you will, and = 
= do any thing to me you will, I ſleep ſo fal | 


Moxſ. No, no, I don't believe that. 
Pru. Indeed you you may, your Worſhi p— 
Monf.. It cannot be. 


Pra. Inſenfible Beaſt! he will not underſtanTme yet, and one word think- 15 
T'fpeak plain enough. . { Aide. 


Monſ. Well, but Prue, what art thou thinking of: 2 
Pru. Of the Dream, whether it were a Dream or no. 
Monſ. Twas a Dream, 1 warrant thee. 
Pru. Was it? I am hugeous glad it was a Den 


Monſ. Ay, ay, it was a Dream ; and I am hugeons glad i it was 2 aDream too. 
I have told your Worſhip, my door hath neither Lock nor 


Pry. But n 


f you ſhowd be ſo naughty as to come was night, and + aint 
the dream tru I am ſo afraid on tt. / 


 Mon/. Neer fear it, dreams go by the contraries. "mY 


Pru. Then b 1 T ſhould come into your Worſhip? s Chamber, and come | 
to bed to your Worſhip. Now am I as red as my Petticbat again, I1 Warrant, - 


Monſ. No, thou art no redder than a Brick — carts Prue. 


Pru. But if T ſhou'd do ſuch a trick in my ſleep, your Worſhip wou'd not 
cenſure a poor harmleſs Maid, I hope; for I am apt to walk in my fleep. 


Mon. Well then Prue, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſhame thy elf ( Poor 
Wench ) Vil be ſure to lock my door every night faſt. 


Pr. So, ſo, this way J find will not do, I muſt come, royndly and downs 


47 


ed, and that you might eafily do; for 1 have 
ne er a Lock to my door: now I warrant Jam red as mx Perticoat. e 


Pr u. Nay, now I know by your- Worſhip! S laughing, you garn what vor 
£ 
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Gentieman Dancing: Mager. 


Ene Bam. 
2 0 the Dancing Maſter! © 


Pru. Dear Sir, I have ” ſomerhing to Jay to you in your Ear, which I am = 


aſham'd to ſpeak aloud. 


 Monſ. Another time, another time, Prue, but now 0 call your Miſtreſs 


to her Dancing-maſter, go, go. 
Peru. Nay, pray hear me, Sir, firſt. 
Manſ. Another time, another time, Prue, prethee be Sone. 
Pri. Nay, I beſcech your Worſhip hear me. 1 
_ Monſ. No, prerhee be gone. 


Pu. Nay, Tam &en well enough ſerv'd for not t ſpeaki my mad. ea 
I had an opportunity. Well, I mult be playing the modeſt qi 

a Womans hy pocriſie in this caſe does only deceive her ſelf. 
Monſ. O the brave Dancing- maſter 4 the fine Dancing-malter, your Ser- 
want, your Servant. | 


Ger. Your Servant, Sir, 1 proteſt did not know you at firſt. 1 am afraid 


this Fool ſhou'd ſpoil all, norwithſtanding Hippolita s care and management, 2 
yet I ought to truſt her; but a Secret! is more ſafe with a treacherous Knave 

than a telkative Fl. [ Alſde. 
you muſt know a "Lifts Brother Dancing. maſter of 
ours, Walking-maſter 1 fhou'd have ſaid ; for he teaches me to walk and 
make Legs by the bye: Pray know him, Sir, falure him, Sir; YOU n 
Dancing. maſters are ſo proud. 


Monſ. Come, 5 Dir, 


Ger. But, Monſieur, what ſtrange Metamorphoſis i is this y you look like a 


| Spaniard, and talk like an Engliſh man 2008, which I thought | had. bean * 
_ impoſlible. | 
Mon ſ. Nothing impoſſible to », 7g 3 muſt 1 A or Tas ty Miſtreſs | 

your pretty Scholar, for *tis I am to have her; you may remember I told 


you ſhe was to be marry d to a great man, a man of Honour and Quality. 
Ser. But does ſhe enjoyn you to, this ſevere Penance, ſuch. 1 am ſure it is 


. No, no, tis by the compulſion of the ſtarch d Fop her Father, who 


is ſo arrant a Spaniard, he wou'd kill you and his Daughter, if he knew who 
you where; therefore have a Neri care to diſſemble Well. [ Dravs, Din aft _— 


Ger. I warrant you. 


| Monf. Dear 1 5 o g0 little Maſter and call my Couſin, tell her, her 

Dancing maſter is hear. 
1 ſay, Dear Gerrard, Faith I'm obliged to you for the trouble you have had: 
when I ſent you, [ intended a Jeſt indeed, but did not think it woud have 
been fo dangerous a Jeſt ; therefore pray forgive me. 


Ger. I do, do heartily forgive you. 


Mon. But can you torgive me, for ſending you at firlt, like 4 Fool as 1 2 
was, twas ill done of me; can you forgive me? 


Ger. Yes, yes, I do- forgive you. 
Mon. Well, thou art a generons man, I vow and ſwear, to come and take, 
upon you this trouble, dangez, and ſhame, to be thought 4 paltry Dancing: 


rater, ; 


oman, forſooth; 
Exit Pruc. 


L Exit Black. 
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maſter and all this to preſerve a Ladies honour and life, who i in tended to 
abuſe you; but I take the obligation upon me. I 
\ Orr. Piſh, piſh, you are not obliged to me at all. 
Mon,. Faith but I am ſtrangely obliged to you. 
Ger. Faith but you are not. 
Morſe I vow and ſwear but I am. 
Ger. I ſwear you are not. 


Monſ. Nay, thou art {0 generous a Dancing nal be ha, . 


Enter Don Diego, Hippolita, Caution, and rue. 


| Don. You ſhall not come in, Siſter. | 15 
Caut. I will come in. 
Don. Lou will not be dll. 


Caut. Pm ſure they will not be civil, if I do not come in, I muſt, 1 Will. 
Don. Well, honeſt Friend, you are very punCtual, which is a rate Vertue in 
à Dancing: maſter, take notice of it, and will remember it, I will, look you. 
Monſ. So filly damn'd-politick Spaniſh Uncle, ha, ha, ha. [ Aſide. 
Ger. My 1 Scholar, Sir, there, ſhall never have reaſon (as I told you) 
# Sir, to ay I am nota punctual man, for am more her Servant than to any 
=_— Scholar I ever had. oY, 
5 Moſ. Well ſaid, I faith, thou doſt makes pretty Fool of him, I vow and — 
wear; but I wonder people can be made ſuch Fools of, ha, ha, ha. 7 Aſide. 
Hipp. Well, Maſter, 1 thank you, and I hope I ſhall he 2 grate ul kind | 
Rs Scholar to you. 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, cunning little Tilt, what a Fool ſhe makes of him too: 1 
wonder people can be made Tuch Fools of, I vow and ſwear, ha, ha, ha. A/ide. 
- _ Indeed it ſhall go hard but III be a grateful kind Scholar ro you. 
Caut. As kind as ever your Mother was to your Father, I warrant. 
Don. How; agen with your ſenſeleſs ſuſpicions. 
Monſ. Piſh, piſh, Aunt, ha, ha, ha, ſhe's a Fool another way; ſhe thinks 
: ſhe loves him, ha, ha, ha. Lord, that people ſhou'd be ſuch Fools ! [ Aſide. 
= Caut. Come, come. I cannot but ſpeak, I tell you beware in time; for he 
is no Dancing matter, but Tome debauch d perſon who will mump you of 
= your Daughter. 
Don. Will you be Mir than 1 till : > Mump me of my Daughter! I 
wou'd I cou'd ſee any one mump me of my Daughter. 
Caut. And mump you of your Miſtreſs too, young Spaniard. 7 
Mon/. Ha, ha, ha, will you be wiſer than | too, voto. Mump me of my 
Miſtreſs! I wou'dI cou'd fee any one mump me of my Miſtreſs. Io Caution. 
Tam afraid this damn'd old Aunt ſhou'd diſcover us, I vow and ſwear ; be 
careful therefore and reſolute. TA de to Ger. and Hipp. 
Caut. He, he does not go about his bus neſs like a Dancing-maſter, hell. 
| ner teach her to dance „but he'll teach her no goodnels ſoon enough 1 
warrant: he a Dancing maſter 
Monſ. 1, the Devil eat me, if he be not the beſt Dancing maſter in Exgland 
now. Was not that well fald, Couſin ? was it not? for he's a Gentleman 
Dancing maſter. 8. ew. —— L Aide 10 Ger. and rags 
ES 8 " 30 
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1 The Cemiman Dancing-Maſter. 


Don. You know him, Couſin , very Well ; Coulin, you ſent him to my 


Daughter? 
: Monf. Yes, yes, Uncle, know him! 8 3 
We'll neer be diſcovered, I warrant, ha, ha, ha. [ Afide. 


Caut. But will you be made a Fool of two? 
| Mor. Ay, ay, Aunt, ne'er trouble your ſelf. 35 
Don. Come, Friend, about your bus neſs, about with my Daughter e 
Hipp. Nay. pray, Father, be plea'd to go out a little, and let us but pra- 
Qiſe a while, and then you ſhall ſee me dance the whole Dance to the Violin. 
Don. Tittle, tattle, more fooling {till ! did not you ſay when your Maſter 
was hear laſt, I ſhou'd ſee you dance to the Violin when he came agen. 
Hipp. So I did, Father; but let me practiſe a little firſt before, that! 
may be perfect. Beſides, my Aunt is here, and ſhe will put n me out, you be 
: | know I cannot dance before „„ 35 
Don. Pichle, faddle. 

i Mon /. They re afraid to be Abenee iy Gerrard's dsl Iſee. Come, 
rome, Uncle, turn out, let em practiſe. _ [Ajide. 
Don. I won't (voto at St. Jago) what a fooling? J here 2 

Monſ. Come, come, let em practiſe, turn out, turn out, Uncle. 
Don. Why, can't ſhe practiſe it before me? 
 Monf. Come, Dancers, and Singers are ſometimes humourſom ; be des, 
3 will be more grateful to you, to ee! it danc'd all at once to the Violin, Come, 
turn our, turn out, I ſay. 
w What a fooling” s here ſill amongſt you, voto ? 
„ Monſ. So there he is with you, voto, turn out, turn out, I vow and weir 
1 5 you ſhall turn out. D Takes Dim 2 the Shoulder. 
9H Don. Well, ſhall J foe hes dance it to the Violin at laſt? 
© "ne yes, Sir, what do you think I teach her for? Lai Don. 
HB Mon ſ. Go, go, turn out, and you too, Aunt. 5 
. Serioully, Nephew, T1Tihall not budge, royally ſhall not.. 
i Monſ. Royally you muſt, Aunt, come, 
li Caut. Pray hear me, Nephew. 
i Monſ. J will not hear you. 
1 Caut. *Tis for yourſake I ſtay, I muſt not fuffer you to. be wrong 4 
C wheedling, Aunt, come away. _ 
b Caut. The {lippery F ellow will We. 
== Won. Let him dot. 
| | Cant. Indeed he will do't, royally he will, 
= 3 Mo. Well let him dot, royally. 
1 Caut. He will wrong you. 
ERS Monſ. Well let him, I ſay, I 1 2 mind to be wrong d, what's that to 
i you, I will be wrong d, if you go thereto, I vow and Iwear. 
Caut. You {hall not be wrong'd. 
 Monſ. I will. 


5 Cant, You all not. poet [ Don returns. 
5 Don. What's the matter? won't ſhe be rul d? come, come away, you ſhall 
not diſturbſ en. Don and Monficur thruſt Caution out. 


Caut - 
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| Caut. De, ſee how the laugh at you both, well go to, the Troth-telling 
Trojan Gentleweman of old was ne'er belicv'd, till the Town was taken, 
, = rumag\, and ranſak d even, even fo——— _ Red Cation, 5 
Mons. Hah, hah, ha, turn out. 5 
Ss = Lord, that people ſhoud be ſuch arrant Cuddens, ba, H. ka; 
9 — 0 may ſtay, may I not? 
= . No, no, I'd have you go out and hold the door, Conti of elſe my 
B will come in agen before his time. 

Monſ. I will, I will then, ſweet Couſin, tis well thought on, that was. 
: well thought on indeed for me to hold the door. 

Hipp. But be ſure you keep him out, Coufin, till we knock. = 
Me. I warrant you, Coufin, Lord, chat People ſhou'd be made del 8 
Fools of, ha, ha, ha. [ Exit Monſieur. 

Ger. So, lo, to make him hold the door, while 1 ſteal his Miſtreſs is no 

unpleaſantommna—y © 

Hipp. "Ys but wou'd you do ſo ill a thing, ſo treacherous a thing? Faith 

tis not well. 

Ger. Faith I can't help i it. Since tis for your ſake, come, Sweeteſt, is not | 

this our way into the Gallery 
Hipp. Yes, but it goes againſt my Conſcience to be acceſſury to ſo ill 2 
thing; you ſay you do it for my ſake? 
Ger. Alas, poor Miſs! tis not againſt your Conſtience, but againſt your 
modeſty, you think todo it franckly. 

Hipp. Nay, if it be againſt my modeſty too, I can't do it indeed. 

Ger, Come, come, Miſs, let us make haſte, all's ready. 

Hipp. Nay, Faith, I can't ſatisfie my ſcruple. 

Ger. Come, Deareſt, this is not a time for ſcruples nor er . modeſty . 
between Lovers is as impertinent as Ceremony between Friends, and modeſty 
is now as unſeaſonable as on the Wedding night: come away, my Deareſt. 

Hipp. Whither? 

Ger. Nay ſure, we have loſt too much tiine already: Is that a proper 

Quettion now? if you wou'd know, come along, for 1 have all ready. 85 

Hipp. But I am not ready. 


Ger. Truly, Miſs, we ſhall have your Father come in upon us, and prevent 
us again, as he did in the morning. : 
Hipp. *Twas well for me he did; for on my Conſcience if he had not come 
in, I had gone clear away with you when! was in the humour. | 
Ger. Come Deareſt, you wou'd frighten me as if you were not yet in the 
tame humour. Come, come away, the Coach and Six is ready. 
Hipp. "Tis too late to take the Air, and I am not Ys 
Ger. You were ready in the morning. 
Hipp. I, ſo Iwas. 


Ger. Come, come, Mils, 2afload the Jeſt 12 to be none. 


Fa . 


X 


Hipp. What, I warrant you think me in Jeſt then ? 
Ger. In jeſt, certainly, bur it begins to be troubleſom. | 
Hipp. But, Sir, you cou'd believe I was in earneſt in the morning, when I 


you believe me now, _ 39 


5 1 ſeemed to be "ready to go with you; and why won't 
at, © 
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in the morning. 


Woman could be a whole day together in an humour, ha, ha, ha. 


then after all ? 


| Jeareſ Miſs. 


diſſemble with my Father, * ſhou'd you think 1 — 5 not with vous 


may not reſent i it, for once III be ingenuous and diſabuſe you; I am no Heireſs, 


as | told you, to twelve hundred pound a year. I was ouly a 'ying Jace then, 
now you will part with me willingly | doubr not. 


| year e wou'd you be ſuch a Fool as to lteal a a Woman with nothing? 


" — Gentleman Danang Mer: 


when I declare to the contrary ? I take it unkindly, that the longer I am ac- 


quainted with you, you ſhou'd have the leſs confidence in me. 


Ger. For Heaven's ſake, Miſs, lole no more time thus, ; your Father will 


come in upon us, as he did— 


Hipp. Let him, if he will. 
Ger. He'll hinder our defi ign. 


Hipp. No, he will not, for mine is to ſtay here now. 
Ger. Are you in earnefſt? 


: -_ You'll find it fo. 
Ger. How! why you confels'd but now von wou d hays gone with me 


Hipp. I was in the humour then. OS 

Ser. And I hope you are in the ſame fill, you cannot t change ſo ſoon. 
Hipp. Why, it is not a whole day ago? 8 | 
Ger. What, are you not a day in the ſame ume - . (boom 
Hipp. Lord! that you who know the Town ( they ſay) ſhow a think any 


Ger. Hey! this vgs to be Plealant : What. wow t you g with me 


pp. No indeed, Sir I defi re to be cuts... 
Ger. Then you have abus d me all this while * 
Hipp. It may be ſo. 


Ger. Cou'd Al that blo natural Tnnocency be difſembl', Faith it cou'd x not 


Hipp. Faith it was, dear, Maſter. 
Ger. Was it, faith! I 7 27 


Hipp. Methinks you might believe me without an Oath: you ſaw I cod 


Ger. So young a Wheadle 
Hipp. Ay, a meer damn'd Jade I am. 
Ger. And J have been abus'd, you ſay ? 
Hipp. Tis well you can believe it at laſt. 
Ger. And I muſt never hope for you? _ 
App. Wou'd you have me abuſe you again? 
Ger. Then you will not go with me 
Hipp. No; but for your comfort your loſs will not be great, and that you 


Ger. | wiſh I cou'd. [ Sighs. 


Hipp. Come, now I find tis your turn to aiſltmble x 5 but men uſe to 
diſſemble for money, will you diſſemble for nothing? 

Ger. Tis too late for me to diſſemble. 

Hipp. Don't you diſſemble faith? 

Ger. Nay. this is too cruel. 


Hipp. What, woa'd. you take me without the twelve hundred pound bo 
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Ger. TIl convince you, for you ſhall go with me; and fince you are 
twelve hundred pound a year the lighter, you'll be the eaſier carried away. 
[ He takes her in his Arms, ſhe ſtruggles. 
Pro. What, he takes her away againſt her will, I find I muſt knock for 
my Maſter then, o „ --© 0 knocks. 


Enter Don Diego and Are, Caution: 5 


Hipp. My Father, my Father i is here. , ET, 
Ger. Prevented again! Ws [ Ger. ſets her hn again. 
Don. What, you have donel hope n now, Friend; for good and all ? 
Ger. Yes, yes, we have done for good and all indeed. n 
Don. How, now! you ſeem to be out of humour, Friend. %%% 
Ger. Yes, ſo Jam, I can't help it. VE, N | 
Caut, He's a Diſſembler in his very Throat, Brother. 3 | „ 
Hipp. Pray do not carry things ſo as to diſcover your RIF, if it be but 


for my ſake, good Maſter. 1 A FE), BEG = 
3959 She! is grown impudent. Aſſde. 1 

Caut. See, lee, they whilper, Brother, to ſeal 4 Kiſs under a Wiper, ws | 9 
the Harletry! 


Don. What's the matter, Friend? 
Hipp. 1 ſay for my ſake be in humour, and do not diſcover your wg but | 
be as patient as a Dancing-maſter ſtill. | Io Ger. 57-7: 
Don. What, ſhe is whiſpering to him indeed! what's the matter * will =—_ 
know it, Friend. look you. 47 
Ger. Will you know it? 
Don. Yes, I will knew it.. TO 
Ger. Why, if you will Chow it, then ſhe wou'd not do as I wou'd har e 
her; and whiſper'd me to deſire me not to diſcover it to You. 


Don. What, Huſſy, wou d You not do as he'd have you Pl make you : 
do as hed have you. 


Ger. I wiſh you wou'd. 1 
Caut. Tis a lye, ſhell do all hell have her do, and more too, 5 to my 4 
knowledge. i: 
Don. Come, tell me what *twas ther ſhe 0 not do, come doi it, Huſſy, = 
_ er— Come, take Herby the hand, Friend, come, ; begin, lers lee if th will 4 
not do any thing now I am here. — 
Hipp. Come, pray be in humour, Maſter, . ww 
Ger. I cannot diſſemble like Wu. 1 4 '4 
Don. What, ſhe can't diſſemble already, can ſhe ? 
aut; Yes but the can, but tis with you ſhe diſſembles; for they are not 
fallen out, as we think, for III be ſworn T ſaw her juſt now give him the 
| languiſhing Eye, as they call it, that is, the Whitings Eye, of old called the 
Sheeps-Eye. I'Il be ſworn I ſaw i it wich theſe two Eyeꝗ that I did. 
Fo Hipp. Youll betray us, have a care, good Maſter, _ 14% de to Ger 
"Rs | Ger. Hold your peace, I ſay, filly Woman. 
£ = Don. But does ſhe diflemble already ? how do you mem? 


Ger. She pretends the c cant t de What (he ſhou'd do, and that the i is not in 1 
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Don. Come, TI put her in humour; dance; I lay, come, about with 
her, Maſter. 79 5 

Ger. I ani in a pretty humour to dance. 9 A7 2 4 

J cannot foel any longer, ſince you have fool'd me. [ Io Hip. 

Hipp. You wou'd not be ſo ungenerous , as to betray the Woman that 

hate you, I do not Ao that yet; for Heaven s ſake for this once be more 

obedient to my dghres than your paſſion. 

Don. What is ſhe humour ſom ſtill? But methinks you look your ff as if 

you were in an ill humour; but about with her. 

Ger. Lam i in no god Dancing humour indeed. 


Enter Monſieur. . 


Monf. well, how | goes the Dancing forward? > what my Aunt here to 

diſturb 'em again? 7 
Don. Come, come. C Ger. leads ber about. 
Caut. I ſay ſtand off, thou ſhalt not come near, avoid, Satan, as they ſay. 
Don. Nay then we ſhall have it, Nephew, hold her a little, that ſhe may 

not diſturb em, come, now away with her. 

Ger. One, two, and a Coupee. | es 5 : 
Fool d and abus d. | 8 TT, de. 

Caut. Wilt thou lay violent hands upon thy 0 own natural Aunt, Wretch ? 

| The Monticur boldan Caution. 

Don. Comm: about with her. 

Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. „ 5 

By ſuch a piece of Innocency. Pe. 51 Alle. 
Caut. Doſt thou ſee, Fool, how he ſqueezes her hand: „ Behr 

Monſ. That won't do, Auhe... 

Hipp. Pray, Maſter, have patience. and let's mind our * buſineS, 

Don. Why did you anger him then, Huſſy, look you? 

Caut. Do you {ce how ſhe ſmiles in his face, 5 ſaueexes his band now 2 
Monſ. Your Servant, Aunt, that won't do, Thy. 

Hipp. Have patience, Maſter. NY 

Ger. I am become her ſport, one, rwo, th ree, Death, Hell, and he 
Devil. | s [4 de. 
Don. Ay, they are three indeed; but pray have parence. 
Caut. Do you ſee how ſhe leers upon him, and clings to him, can you 

ſuffer it? 

Moy. Ay, ay. NE OS | 
Ger. One, two, and a flur, can you be ſo unconcern 10 * all? 
Don. What, is the unconcetrn'd !. Huſſy, mind your bus'neſs. 
Ger. One, two, three, and turn round, one, two, fall, back, Hell and 

Damnation. 
- Don. Ay, people fall back indeed into Hell and Damnation, Hear n 
knows. 
Ger. One, two, three, and your Honour: : 1 can fool no longer. 
Cant. Nor will L be withkield any longer like a poor Hen in her Pen,while 
the Kite is carrying away her Chicken before her face. 
Deu. What have you dong? Well chen ders lhe 


— 
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Monſ. Ay, ay, let's ſee her dance it to the Violin. 

Ger. Ascher time, another time. 5 Ry 

Don. Don't you believe that, Friend; theſe Dancing-maſters make no 
bones of breaking their words. Did nor you promiſe juſt now 1 ſhou'd ſee 
her dance it to the Violin, and that I will too, before I fir. 

Ger. Let Monyz eur play then while I dance with her, ſhe can't dance alone. 

Monſ. I can't play at all, Im but a Learner; but if youll Play, TH — 

with her. 

Ger. I can't play neither 

Don. What a Dancing maſter, and not lay?! 

Caut. Ay, you ſee what a Dancing maſter he is. Tis as 1 told you, 1 war: | 
rant: A Dancing-maſter, and not play 1 5 the Fiddle! 25 | 
Don. How! 
Hipp. O you have betray d us all if you confeſs chat, you undo us ter erer. 
| 3 to. Ger, 
Ger. I cannot play, what wou'd you kave me ay > ? 
Monſ. I vow and {wear we are all undone, if you cannot play. 

Don. What, are you a Dancing-maſter, and cannot play! 51 (WOK 8 
Hipp. He is only out of humour, Sir; here, Maſter, I know you will. 
; Play for me yet, for he has an excellent hand. [She N Gerrard thel; zolin, 

Mor. Ay, that he has. on. 9 

Ar giving a box on the Far,” Toni Tag L Aide. 

Don, Why does he not play then? ä 15 

Hupf. Here, Maſter, pray play for my ſake. [Gives Ger, the Violin. 

Ger. What wou'd you have me do with it? I cannot play a ſtroke. _ 

Hipp. No, ſtay, then, ſeem to tune it, and break meine LAWS to Ger. 

Ger. Come —_ 

Next to the Devil's the Invention of Woman. they'll no more want an cath 

to cheat a Father with, than an opportunity to abuſe a Husband. Aide. 

But what do Fu given me ſuch a damn'd Fiddle with rotten ſtrings for 2 

| Winds up the flrings tell break, and throws 
Ihe Violin on the ground. 

Don. Hey day, the Dancing maſter is frantick. 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, that people ſhou'd be made ſuch Fools of. 

Caut. He broke the ſtrings on purpoſe, becauſe he cou d not play, you are 
blind, Brother. 

Don. What, will you ſee further than I? lock you. ; 

- 9 But pray, Maſter, why, in ſuch haſte ? 

Ger. Becauſe you have done with me. | 

Don. But don't you intend to come to morrow agen ? 

Ger, Your Daughter does not defire it. 

Don. No matter, I do, I muſt be your pay-Maſter I'm ſure, I wou'd have | 

you come betimes too, not only to make her prefect ; but ſince you have ſo 
good a hand upon the Violin, to play your part with half a dozen of 
Muſicians more, whom I wou d have you bring with you; for we will have a 
very merry Wedding, though a very private one; youll be ſure to come? 
Ger. Your Daughter does not deſire it, Ce DE, LDR 
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Don. e come, Baggage, you ſhall defire it of him, he is your M alter 
Hipp. My Father will have me defire it of you, it ſeems. 
* But youll make a Fool of me agen; if I ou d come, wou'd you 
1 
Hipp. If I ſhou'd tell you ſo, you'd be ſure not to come. inde? 
Don. Come, come, ſhe ſhall not make a Fool of you, upon my word. | 
4 rl ſecure you, ſhe ſhall do what you'll have her. - 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha. fo, ſo, filly Don. f LA 
. Madam, will you have me come? 
Hipp. I'd have you to know tor my part, I care not whether you come or 
vo; there are other Dancing-maſters to be had, it is my Fathers requeſt to 
you: all that I have to ſay to you, is a little good advice, which ( becauſe I 


Es will not ſhame you) [II give you in private. [Whiſpers Gerrard. 5 


Caut. What, will you let her whiſper with him too? 

Don. Nay, if you find fault with it, they ſhall whiſper though I did not 
like it before, Tn ha'no body wiſer than my ſelf; but do you think if twere 
any hurt, ſhe wou'd wiſper it to him before us > Y 
Caut. If it be no hurt, why does ſhe not ſpeak aloud 2 

Don. Becauſe ſhe ſays {he will not put the man out of Countenance, 
Caut. Hey day, put a Dancing-maſter out of countenance / 

Don. You ſay he is no Dancing maſter. _ 

| Cant. Yes, for his impudence, he may be a Dash de 

Dos. Well, well, let her wiſper before me as much as ſhe will to night, 5 
ſince ſhe is to be marry d to morrow eperially lince and that ſhall 8 
ſtands by conſenting too. OM, 
Mon. Ay, ay, let em wiſper ( a5 you ſay ) as much as they will 11 
we mary. She's making more ſport with him, I warrant; but I 


- wonder how peo ople can be fool'd fo, ha, ha, la. "h Aft de. 


Don. Well, a Penny for the ſecret, Daughter, 

Hipp. Indeed, Father, you ſhall have it for nothing to morrow. 

Don. Well, Friend, you will not fail to come. 5 

1 Ger. No, no, Sir. 2 

Let IJ ama Fool, if I do. [fie 15 
Don. And be ſure you bring the Fiddlers with you, as I bid you. DS 

Hipp. Yes, be ſure yau bring the Fiddlers with you, as I bid you. 

Caut. So, fo, He'll fiddle your Daughter out of the Houle, mult you have 

Fiddles, with a fiddle, taddle. 

Alon, Lord! that people ſhou'd be made ſuch Fools of hah, hah. 


[| Ex. Don, Hip Mont. Caut, and Pru e. 
Ger. Fortune we a may than Woman truſt A . WP 


To her confiding Gallant ſhe is juſt; 
But falſer Woman only deceives, „ 
Who to her Tongue wat es moſt credit gives. 5 e. 


ACT 


8 


3 
+ 2M 
1 13 2% Fe 


5 . | The Gentleman » Daneing-Maſter ns 53 | 


5 
2 ; + 


ACT V. SCENE * 


Enter Monſieur and Black Ralking over the Stage, 70 
He them M7. Gerard. 


Aon G0 morrow to thee, noble Dancing. maſter, ha, ha, ke your little | 
black Brother here, my Maſter, I Tee, is the more diligent man 
of the rwo ; but why do you come fo late ? what you begin to neglect your 
Scholar, do you ? Little black Maſter (con Licentia ) pray get you out of 
the Room. [ Exit Black. 
What, out of kathour: Man 5 2 Dancing. maſter ſhou'd be like his Fiddle, al- 
ways in Tune. Come Y DE: Couſin has made an Aſs of thee, what then, [ 
know K. 's 175 5 
Ger. Does he knowiit? [A, FA 
Monſ. But prethee don't he angry, *rwas agreed upon ber] Ixt us, o before I 


lent you, to make a Fool of thee, ha, ha, na. 


S. 
'Monſ. I knew you would be apt to entertain vain hopes from the Summons. 
of 2 Lady; but faith the detgn was but to make a Fool of thee, as you find. 
Ger. Tis very well. 
Monſ. But indeed I did not think the Jeſt wou'd have laſted ſv long, and 
that my Couſin wou'd have made a Dancing maſter ot you, ha, ha, aa. 
Ger. The Fool has reaſon, find, and I am the Coxcomb while l thought 
him 8 . | Aide. 
Monſ. Come, I ſos you are uncafi e, and the Jef of being a Dancing maſter 
grows tedious to you; but have a little patience, the Parſon is ſent for, and 
when once my Couſin and I are marry'd, my Uncle may know who you are. 
Ser. I am certainly abus d. 


Monſ. What do you ſay? 8 . Con liſtens. 
Ger. Meerly fool'd. „5 Aſide. 
Monſ. Why do you doubt | it 2 ha, ha, ha, 
Ger. Can it be? AI 2 
Monſ. Piſh, piſh, ſhe told me yeſterday as ſoon as vou. were gone, that e 
had led you into a Fools Paradiſe, and made you bc lieve the wou'd go away. 
with you, ha, ha, ha. . 
Ger. Did (he fo? I am no longer to doubt it then? | Ade. 
Mon. *) y, ay, ſhe makes a meer Fool of thee, I vow and ſwear ; but don't 


be ne there's h. ardly a man of a thoutand but has been mad a Fool 


of by ſome Woman or other: I have been made a Fool of my felt, man, by 
the Women, I have, I vow and {pear, I have. 


Ger. Well, you have, J believe it, tor you are a Cozcomb. f 
Mon. Lord ! you nzed nor be ſo roachy with one, IL tell you but dhe truth 
fa your good, for though ſhe docs, I wou'd not fool you any longer; but pre. 
thee don't be troubl'd at what can't be help'd. Women-are made on pur pole 


to Nel men; when they are — hildren . fool their Fathers; and wheu anc 
—tt- ED c/o 


4 e Centleman® Vancing-Maſter. : 
| have taken their leaves of their Hanging-ſleeves, they fool their Gallants oy: | 
Dancing-maſters, ha, ha, ha. at , 8 
Ger. Hark you, Sir, to be fool'd by a Woman you ſay is not to be hel p'd; 
but I will not be fool'd by a Fool. Ol i 
Monſ. You ſhew your Engliſh breeding now, an Engliſh Rival is fo dul! 
and brutiſh as not to underſtand raillery, but what is ſpoken in your paſſion, | 
Fl take no notice of, for I am your Friend, and would not have you my 
Rival to make your felt ridiculous. Come, prethee, prethee, don't be ſo con- £o 
cern'd; for as 1 was ſaying, Women firſt fool their Fathers, then their 
Gallants, and then their Husbands; ſfothat it will be my turn to be fool'd too; 
(for your comfort) and when they come to be Widows, they would fool 
the Devil Ivow and ſwear. Come, come, dear Gerard, prethee don't be out 
7 TTT 
Ger. Prethee do not talk ſo fillily. *JJVVVVn 
Monſ. Nay, faith 1 am refolv'd to beat you out of this ill humour. ö 
Ger. Faith, I am aſtaid I ſhall firſt beat you into an ill humour. _ 
Moz/. Ha, ha, ha, that thou ſhould'ſt be gull'd ſo by a little Gipſey, who 
left off her Bib but yeſterday; faith I can't but laugh at the. 
Ger. Faith then I ihall make your mirth (as being too violent) conclude 
in ſome little mil-fortune to you. The Fool begins to be tyrannical. | 
VMonſ. Ha, ha, ha, poor angry Dancing-Maſter ;, prethee match my Spaniſh. | 
pumps and legs with one of your beſt and neweſt Sarabands; ha, ha, ha, come 
Ger. Iwill match your Spaniſh Ear, thus, Sir, and make you Dance thus. 
Monſ. How! 1a, ſa, ſa, then ll make you Dance tuns. 


[Mon. draws his Sword and runs at him, but Ger. drawing he retires. 


Hold, hold a little: A deſperate diſappointed Lover will cut his own throat, 
then ſure he will make nothing of cutting his Rivals throat. | Aftde. 
Ger. Conſideration is an Enemy to fighting; if you have a mind to revenge 
your elf, your Sword's in peut ana. TR 
Mo. Pray, Sir, hold your peace; Tl ne'er take my Rivals counſel bet 
what *twill. 1 know what you wou'd be at; you are diſappointed of your 
Miſtreſs, and cou'd hang your ſelf, and therefore will not fear hanging; but 
I am a ſucceſsful Lover, and need neither hang for you nor my Miſtreſs ; nay, 
if ſhould kill you, I know I ſhould do you a kindneſs; therefore &en live 
to die daily with envy of my happineſs; but if you will needs die, kill your 
ſelf and be damn'd for me I vow and ſwear. BEOS nur og 
Ger. But won't you fight for your Miſtreſs ? „ . 
Mon. J tell you, you ſhall not have the honour to be kill'd for her; be- 
fides, I will not be hit in the teeth by her as long as I live with the great 
love you had for her. Women ſpeak well of their dead Husbands, what will 
they do of their dead Gallants? TY — 0 ed 
Ger. But it you will not fight for her, you ſhall Dance for her, fince you + | 
delir'd me to teach you to Dance too; Tl teach you to Dance thus— * 
2 + | Strikes his Sword at his legs, Monſieur leaps. 
Monſ. Nay, if it be for the lake of my Miſtreſs, there's nothing I will 
ARDC: „ e 4. 


Ger, 


1 The Gentleman Dancing-Mafter. 
Ger. Nay, you muſt Dance on. 8 8 
M/. Ay, ay, for my Miſtreſs and Sing too, la, la, la, ra, la. 


[ 


ult | Earer Hippolica and Pros. 


on, Hipp. What Swords drawn betwixt you two? what's the matter? — 


ny Mon,. Is ſhe here? ä | 
u. Come put up your Sword; you ſee this is no place for us; but the Devil 
eir e 


eat me, if you ſhall not eat my Sword, bu. 
. m dd TER 7 
Mon ſ. Nothing, nothing, Couſin: but your preſence is a Sanctuary for 
rn open por gt ye aaa Os 
Hipp. What, you have not hurt my Coufin, Sir, I hope? [ To Ger. 
Ger. How ſhe's concern'd for him; nay, then I need not doubt, my fears 
777777....../..!....... CITE ITC, 1 Afﬀae. 
Monſ. What was that you ſaid, Couſin ! hurt me, ha, ha, ha, hurt me! if 
any man hurt me, he muſt do it baſely; he ſhall ne er do it when my 
J 7-H C 
Hipp. Becauſe you will ne er draw your Sword perhaps. . 
e t u. 
vou Ladies may ſay any thing; but, Couſin, pray do not you talk of Swords 
and fighting, meddle with your Guitar, and talk of dancing with your 
—ſ%,.H _= __EMMNTT TS TIT PT Oo ima woe 
Hipp. But J am afraid you have hurt my Maſter, Couſin, he ſays nothing; 
r œͤDii'r TIES, ws 
* Morſ. No, 'tis you have hurt your Maſter, Coufin, in the very heart 
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t, Couſin, and therefore he wou'd hurt me ;for Love is a diſeaſe makes people 
le. %% , ST ee 
e, Eipp. Indeed, poor Maſter, ſomething does ail you. 


- e. Nay, nay, Coulin, faith don't abuſe him any longer, he's an honeſt 


1 Gentleman, and has been long of my acquaintazice, and a man of tolerable 
* ſenſe to take him out of his Love; but prethee, Couſin, don t drive the Jeſt 
ut. too far for my ſake. VVV. „ 
Y, Ser. He counſels you well ,pleaſant-conning-jilting-Mifs for his ſake ; for 
Ve: - if I am your divertiſement, it ſhall be at his coſt, fince he's your Gallant in 
* ern. FFC 55 
Hipp. I don't underſtand you. e „%%; 5 
; Monſ. But I do, a pox take him, and the Cuſtom that ſo orders it, for- 
5 ſooth; that if a Lady abuſe or affront a man, preſently the Gallant muſt be 


beaten, nay, what's more unreaſonable, if a Woman abuſe her Husband, the 
poor Cuckold mult bear the ſhame as well as the injury. [ dfde 
Hipp. But what's the matter, Maſter ? what was it you faid ? 
Ger. I ſay pleaſant, cunning jilting Lady, though you make him a Cuc- 
kold, it will not be revenge enough ior me upon him tor marrying you. 
_ Hipp. How, my ſurly, huffing, jealous, ſenſleſs, ſuwey Maſter ? ? 
Monf. Nay, nay, faith give loſers leave to ſpeak, loſers of Miſtreſſes eſpeci- 
ally, ha, ha, ha. Pefides, your anger is too great a favour for him, { fcorn 
to honour him with mine, you ſee, a 58 e 
i 3 8 
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Hipp. I tell you, my fawcy Maſter, my Coufin ſhall never be made that 
monitrous thing (you mention) by me. | 
Along. Thank you, | vow and {wear, Couſin, no; no, [ never thought I = 
ſhould. = 
8%. Sure you marry him by the ſage Maxime of your Sox, which i is, 
: Wittals make the beſt Husbands, that is, Cuckolds. * 
Hipp. Indeed, Maſter, wharſoever you think, I wou'd ſooner chuſe you 1 
| for that purpoſe chan him. = 
Monf. Ha, ha, ha, there ſhe was wich him, faith, I thank you for that, 
Eouſin, [ vow and ſwear. | 
Hipp. Nay,he ſhall thank me for that £00: but how came you two to quarrel ? 7 5 

I thought, Coufin, you had had more wit than to quarrel, or more kindneſs 
forme than ty quartel here: what it my Father h2aring the Buſtle ſhou'd have 
come in, he wou'd ſoon have diſcover 40 our falſe Dancing maſter (for paſſion un- 
masks every man) and then the reſult of your quarrel had been my ruine. 
Moz/. Nay, you had both felt his deſperate, deadly, daunting Dagger; 
there are your des for u.. 
Hipp. Go, go, proſently therefore, and hinder my Father from coming in, 
whillt ] put my Matter into a better humour, that we may not be Aiſcorer'd, nl 
to the prevention of our Wedding, or worſwhzn he comes, 89,8 —_ 

Mo. Well, well, I will, Couſin. 

Hipp. Be ſure you let him not come in this good white, os. 
Mon. No, no, I warraut yo. | Monſ. goes out and returns; 
g But if he ſhou'd come before I wou'd have him, I'll come before him and 

cough and hawk ſoundly „ that you may not be furpriſed.| Won t that do 


well, Coufin ? 


Hipp. Very well, pray be gone. OR 7 Monſicur. 
5 Well, Maſter, fince I find you ate quarrelſome and melancholy, and wou'd 
have taken me away without a Portion, three infallible fizns of a true Lover, 
Faith here's my hand now in earneſt, to lead me a Dance as long as I liygw,y 

Ger. How's this? you ſurpriſe me as much as when firſt I found ſo mk 
Beauty and Wit in Comnany with ſo much Innozency. But, Deateſt, I 
would be aſſur'd of what you ſay, and yet dare not ask the queſtion, You him 
do not abuſe me again, you h——ywill fool me no more ſure. 
Hipp. Yes but I will ſure. 

Ger. How! nay, I was afraid on't. 

Hipp. For I ſay you are to be my Husband, and you ſay Husbands muſt be 

Wittals, and ſome ſtrange things to boot. 

Ger. Well, I will take my Fortune. 

Hipp. But have a care, raſh man. 

Ger. I will venture. 

Hipp. At your peril, remember! wiſtvd you to have a care, fore- warn d | 

_ forearmd. f 
Pru. Indeed now thats fair ; for molt men are e fore-arm'd before they. | 

are warn'd. 


Hipp. Plain dealing is ſome kind of honeſty however, and "IR Women 
wou'd have ſaid ſo much, 
| Err 
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Ger. None but thoſe who wou'd delight in a Husbands. jealouſic, as the 


proof of his love and her honour, 
Hipp. Hold, Sir, let us have a good underſtanding betwixt one another at 


_ firſt, that we may be long Friends; I differ from you in the point, for a Hus. 
bands jealouſie, which cunning men wou'd paſs upon their Wives for a Com- 
plement, is the worſt can be made 'em, for indeed it is A Complement to 


their Beauty, but an affront to their Honour. 
Ger. But, Madam 


Hipp. So that upon the whole matter I conclude, Jealoulie in a Gallant 
is humble true Love, and the height of reſpect, and only an undervaluing of 
| himſelf to overvalue her; but ina Husband *ris arrant lawcinels, cowardife, . 


and ill breeding, and not to be ſuffer'd.. 
Ger. I ſtand corrected, gracious Miſs. 


de eſired 2 
Ger. They are below. _ 
Hip. Are they arm'd well? 


Ger. Yes, they have [Inſtruments too that are not of wood; but what 


will you do with them? 


Hipp. What did you think I intended todo with them? whenT mhilder d 
you to bring Gentlemen of your acquaintance inſtead of Fidlers, as my Farher | 
 defir'd you to bring; pray what did you think I intended? 
Ger. Faith, &en to make fools of ths Gentlemen: Fidlers, as you had done 

of your Gentleman Dancing Maſter. 


Hipp. I intended em for our guard and defence againſt my "Fathers 5 ani 
and Cine) force when we were to make our retreat from hence, and to help 
us to take the keys from my Aunt, who has been the watchful Porter of this 


Houle this twelve: month; and chis defign (if your heart do not fail you) we 
will put in execution, as ſoon as you have given yourFriends bel ow inſtructions. 
Ger. Are you ſure your heart will ſtand right ſtill? you Hivch' 4 laſt 


night, when [I little expected it, I am ſure. 


Hipp. The time laſt night was not ſo proper for us as now, for reaſons 1 
will give you; but beſides that, I confeſs, I had a mind to try whether your 


intereſt did not ſway you more than Your love ; whether the twelve hundred 
pounds a year I told you of, had not made a greater impreſſion in your heart 


than Hippolita; but finding it otherwiſe——yet hold, perhaps upon conſider. 


ation you are grown wiſer; can you yet, as I laid, be {0 deIperate, ſo out of 
taſhion, as to ſteal a Woman with nothing? 
Ger. With you [ can want nothing, nor can be made by any thing n more 


rich or happy. 


Hipp. Think well again; can you take me without the twelve hundred 


pounds a year; the twelve hundred pounds a year? 
Ger. Indeed, Miſs, now you begin to be unkind again, and uſe me worſe 


than e'er you did. 
Hipp. Well, though you are ſo modeſt a Gentleman as to ſuffer a Wife to 


be put upon you with nothing, I have more Conſcience than to do it : I 


have the twelve hundred pounds a year out of my Father's power, which is 


: yours, a and I am forry it it is not the Indies to mend your bargain. Ce /. 
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Hipp. Well! but have you brought the Gentlemen Fidlers with you as 1 
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Ger. Dear Miss, you but encreaſe my fears, and not my wealth: pray 
let us make haſt away, Idefire but to be ſecure of you; come, what are you 
thinking of? 

Hipp. lam chinking if ſome little filch ing inquiſitive Poet ſhow'd get my ſto- 
ry, and repreſent it on the Stage; what thoſe Ladies, who are never preciſe but 


at ablay, wou'd fay of me now; that I were a confident coming piece, I warrant, 
and they wou'd: damn the poor Poet for libelling the Sex; but ſure though 1 


give my ſelf and fortune away frankly, without the conſent of my Friends, my 


confidence is leſs than theirs, who ſtand off only for ſeparate maintenance. 


Ger. They wou'd be Widows before their time, have a Husband and no 


HAusband: but let us be gone, leaſt fortune ſhou'd recant'my happiteſs. Now | 
you are fixd my deareſt Mis. Le faſſes ber band. 


Enter Monſieur conghing and Don Diego. 


Hin Oh here's my» Father a 
Don. How now, Sir! what kiſſing her hand 2 what means ; that, Friend, : 


ha! Daughter, ha! do you permit this EO ha! l ( mM hourd. 5 
Ger. We are prevented again. 


Hipp. Ha, ha, ha, you are ſo full of your Spaniſh 1 Father, why 


you muſt know he's a City Dancing-maſter, and they, forſooth, think it fine 
do kiſs the hand at the Honour before the Corant. | 


Monſ. Ay, ay, ay, Uncle, don't you know that? 
Don. Goto, 80 to, you are an eaſie French Fool, there's more in it than 'S 
look you. 
Mozſ. I vow and fivear there's s nothing more in t, if you'll believe one. 
Did not I cough and hawk ? a jealous prudent Husband cou'd not cough and 


hawk louder at the approach of his Wifes Chamber in vittting-time, and yer 


you wou'd not hear me, he'll make now edo about nothing, and you'll be 


| diſcover d both. Aſide io Hipp. and Ger. 


Don. Umpb, amph, no, no, I fee ic plain, he is to Dai.cing-maſter, now I 
have found ir out, and I think I can iv a8 far into matters as another : 1 have 


found it now, look YOu. 


Ger. My fear was prophetical. 
Hipp. What ſhall we do? ' nay, pray, Sir, do not ſtir yet. 
[ Ger re to 60 our with ber, 


Eater Arn. Caution. . 


Caut. What's the matter, Brother ? what's the matter > 
Don. I have found it out, Siſter, I have found it out, Siſter, this Villain 0 
here is no Dancing-maſter, but a diſhonourer of my Houſe and Daughter, 5 ; 


caught him kiſſing her hand. 


Monſ. Piſh, piſh, you are a ſtrange Spaniſh kind of an Uncle, that you are, 
a diſhcnourer of your Daughter, becauſe he kiſſed her hand; pray how cou'd 


he honour ker more ? he kiſs'd her hand, you ſee, while he was making his 
Honour to her. 


Don. You are an unthinking, ſhallow, French Fop, voto—But I tell you 


-Dilter, 1 have thought of it, and have found it our, he is no Dancing- mater, 


— ag” — — a 
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Siſter. Do you remember the whiſpering laſt night? I have found out the 


meaning of that too, and I tell you, Silter, he's no Dancing: maſter, I have 


Fo und it out. 


Caut. Vou found it out, | marry come up, did not Ltell you always he was 


no Dancing-maſter ? 


Don. You tell me, you filly Woman, what then? what of that? you tell | 
me, de think I heeded what you told me? but I tell | bow now 1 Rave found it out 


Caut. 1 ſay I found it out. 

Don. I ſay tis falſe, Goſſip, I found him out. 

Caut. I ſay I found him out firſt, ſay you what you will. 
Don. Siſter Mum, not ſuch a word again, guarda - you found him out. 


Cauut. Nay, I muſt ſubmir, or diſſemble like other prudent Women, o 


Don. Come, come, Siſter, take it from me, he i is NO Dancing. maſter. 
Caut. O yes, he is a Dancing: —_— 

Don. What will you be wiler than 1 Every way? * remember the whiſ per- 
ing, 1 lay. 


Caut. So, he thinks I ſpeak f in earneſt, then PII fit him ſtill. 47 de. But 


vrhat do you talk of their whilpering hey wou'd not whiſper any: ill before 


us ſure. 
Don. Will you ill be an [diot, a Dolt, and ſee nothing. 


Mon /. Lord you'll be wiſer than all the World, will you ? are we not all 
againſt you ? _—_ — [ neer ſaw ſuch a Doniſlimo as you are, I vow. 


and ſwear. 


Don. No, Siſter, he's no Dancing maſter; for! now I think on't too, he : 


cou'd not play upon the Fiddle. 


firings ? 


Don. Again, I tell you he broke 'em on purpoſe, becauſe he cou d not 


| play; have found it out now, Siſter. 


Caut. Nay, you ſee farther than I, Brother. Ger. offers to lead ber, our. 


Hipp. For Heaven's fake ſtir not yet. 
Don. Beſides, if you remember they were perpetually putting me ont of 


the Room, that was, vilter, becauſe they had a mind to be alone, I have found 


that out too: Now. Siſter, look you, he is no Dancing-maſter. 
Caut. But has he not given her a Leſſon often before you? 


Don. but, Siſter, he did not go about his bus nels like a Dancing maſter; 3 


but go, go down to the door, ſome body rings. [ Exit Caution. 


Monſ. I vow and ſwear Uncle he IS a Dancing: maſter; pray be e . 


Lord d'e think Id tell you a lye? 


Don. If it prove to be a lye, and you 90 not confeſs it, though you are my 
next Heir after my Daughter, L will diſown thee as much as I do her, for thy 


fuolly and treachery to thy ſelf, as well as me; you may have her, but never 


my eſtate look you. 
Monſ. How | 1 muſt look to my hits then. [ Ade. 
Don. Look to't." 


Mon ſ. Then I had belt confeſs all, before he diſcover all, which he will 
ul do. © Enters. 


G 
R525 - eee ia. 


8 2 * — — 
33 


Y 1 2 © 
* 2 . 
— — > 


Caut. ith, pith , what Dancing. maſter can play 1 upon a Fiddle without 


of. 


* = 
,” © 3 8 * " 
2 — S — — * * 
2 n Sr. $4 * 
— — 


* 
* 
2 
1 7 
4 
TS 
- 8 
1 
” 
- 
- 


— 5 — b . 
* — . ————— — 8 : : 
>” l 


be gone; come away, Miss. 


Tx The Gentleman 2 


Enter Parſon, 


0 here's the Parſon too! he won 't be in choler nor brandiſh Toledo 1 | 


the Parſon ſure? _ | Aſide. 


„ 18 Uncle, I mult confels, rather than loſe Your favour, he is no o Dancing - 
mater. 


Don. No. Wk | 
Ger. What has the Fool betray'd us ; then at laſt? nay, then tis time to 


| Going out. 
Don. Nay.Sir, if you pals this way, my Totdeo will nals that Way, look you. 


Thru 19 at Dit with his Sword. 
110. 0 hold. Mr. Ger ard, hold Father! 
Mor}. I tell you Uncle he's an honelt Gentleman , means no hutt, and 


came hither batt upon a Frolick of mine and your Daughters [St9ps 55 Uncle. 


Don. Ladron, Traidor. 


Monf. I tell you all's but a Y 2 meer jeſt, I vow and fivear, : 
Don. A jelt, jeſt with my honour voto, ha ! no Family to diſhonour but 


; , the Grave, Wiſz, Noble, Honourable, Illuftrious, Paiſſant, and right Wor- 


ihiptul Family of the For mals; nay, I am contented to reprieve you, till you 


| know who you have diſhonoured, and convict 00 of the greatnels of your 
crime before you die, we ate deſcended, Look Fol 
Mon. Nay, pray Uncle hear As 


Don. I ſay, we are deſcended. 

 Monſ. *Tis no matter for that. 

Don. And my great, great, Grand father was. 
Monſ. Well, well, I have ſomething to ſuy more to the purpoſe. 
Dan. My great, s great Grand- e ther, 1 jay, was- 
Mon/. Well, a Pin- maker in 


Don. But he was à Gentleman for all chat, Fop, for he was a Serjeant to a 


8 Compacry of the Train. bands, and my great, great, great Grand fatlic was. 


Monſ. Was his Son, what then won't you let nie clear this Gentleman? 
Don. He was, he was 


Monſ. He was a Felt. maker. his Sona Wine- cooper, your. Father a Vintner, 


and ſo you came to be a Canary Merchant. 


Don. But we Were fill Gentlemen, for our Coat was as the Heralds 1 


8 8 was — 


Mon. Was, your fi ign was the Three Tuns, and the Field Canary; - now 


let me tell you this honeſt Gentleman 


Don. Now that you thou'd dare to diſhonour this ami ; by the Graves | 
of my Anceltors in Great Saint Ellen's Church 


Monſ. Yard. 1 EN, DES. 
Pon. Thou ſhalt dye fort, ladron. e A Ger d. 
Monſ. Hold, hold, ale dre you mad? 5 e rar | 
Mr Ne 7 50 
Mor ay then, by your own $ aniſh rules of honour (though 

Rival ) I mult hel / ( ugh he be my 


p him, ſince I brought him into danger. | Draws his Stood. 


Syre he will not ſhew his valour upon his Nephew and Son-in-Law, otherwiſe | 
i (hou'd be afraid of Ai mine, { A4/i-le. 


q 


ou all; and ar wing be go in too with em; for I ſee you are afraid of 
1 Sword and the other World, though you talk of it fo familiarly, and make 
ir ſo fine a place. ¶ Opens a door, mg 
2 1 = then(ſhats it, and guards it with his Sword, 
%ĩöĩ6 —U— B ʃ ¼⁵e¹eknc⅛xBß 


only a Don, but you are a Don Quiæxot too, I vow and ſ wear. 
on. Thou ſpot, ſploach of my Family and Blood; I will have his blood, 
| Mon. Pray good Spaniſh Uncle, have but patience to hear me; ſuppoſe 
[ ay, ſuppoſe he had done, done, done the feat to your Daughter.. 
Don. How, done the feat, done the feat, done the feat, En hora mald. 
Monf. I lay, ſuppoſe, ſuppoſe N „ e 
Don. Suppoſe— 


* 1 


* 


Monſ. I Tay, ſuppoſe he had, for I do but ſuppoſe it; well, I am ready to 
marry her however; now Marriage is as good a Solder for crack d Female 


honour, as blood, and can't you ſufter the ſhame but for a quarter of an hour, 


till the Parſon has marry'd us, and then it there be any ſhame, it becomes 
mine; for hear in Exgland, the Father has nothing to do with the Daughters 


buſineſs, honour, what de'e call't, when once {he's marry'd, de'e ſee. % 


Don. England! what d'e tell me of England > Il be a Spaniard till, 
* Ani hora, and Iwill be reveng d, Pedro, Juan, Sanchez. | Calls at the door. 


Enter Mrs. Caution follow'd by Flirt and Flounce in Vizard Maste. 


Caut, What's the matter, Brother? 


Don. Pedro, Sanchez, Fuan, but who are theſe, Siſter ? are they not men 


in Womens Cloaths ; what make they here? 
Caut. They are relations, they ſay, of my Couſins 
let in the Parſon, they ſay my Couſin invited em to his Wedding, 


Mon. Two of my relations, ha——they are my Coufins indeed of the 
other night; a Pox take em, but that's no Curſe for em; a Plague take 


em then, but how came they hear ? 


Don. Now muſt I have witneſſes too of the diſhonour of my Family; it 
were Spaniſh Prudence to diſpatch *em away out of the Houſe, betore F 


„ e 


begin my revenge. e ee e 

What are you? what make you here? who wou'd you ſpeak with? 

Flirt. with Monſieur. Enron LIES OG a ITS 
Don. Here he 1s. 


Monſ. Now will theſe Jades diſcredit me, and ſpoil my match juſt in 


the coupling minute. * 
Don. Do you know. em? 


Monſ. Yes, Sir, ſure, I know em. Pray, Ladies, fay as J ſay, or you wilt 


ſpoil my Wedding, for I am juſt going to be marred, and it my Uncle, or 


Miſtreſs ſhould know who you are, it might break o 
Foun. We come on purpoſe to break rhe match. 
tee, How |... 


E 


the match. ¶ A ſide to em. 
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Hete Mr. Gerrard, goin here, may, you ſhall go in, Mr. Gerrard, PII Fr cure 
thruſts Gerrard, Hippolita ad Parſon in, 


Monſ. Nay, now Uncle you muſt underſtand reaſon; what, you are not 


„ who preſs d in when I 
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| 4 
x Iirt. Why. dee think to marry and Bir: us 55 in is the lurch ? no! 
Monſ. What do the Jades mean?” pe 45 dey = 
D. Come, who are they? what wou'd they have? if they com2 to the up 

Wedd ding, Ladies, I aſſure you there will be none to day here. "4M 


Moy . They won't trouble you, Sir, they are going again. Ladies, you 
heat vehat my Uncle ys; I know you won t trouble him. I with were yo 
well rid of dem. e | Lal 
Foun. You {hall not think to put us off #6. : Aſide. 
Do. Who are they? whar are t their names! 2 
irt. We are, Sir 


Nor. Nay „kor Ueivent ; ke don t tell who you are, for you will undo 


me, and ſpoil my march infallibly. as Lak ide to en. 
| _ Foun, We care not, 'tis our buſinzls to ſpoil marches. 
Mon. You neednot, for, I believe, murry'd4 men are your beſt cuſtomer, 


for greedy Batchellors take up with "thei r Wives. 
D.. Come, pray Ladies, if you have no buſineſs here, be pleas'd to retir2, 
for few of us are in humour to be ſo civil to you, as you may deſerve. 
= Monſe Ay, prethez dear Jades get you gone. 
=” Hirt. We will not ſtir. 1 = 
bi Don. Who are they, I fay, Fool, and why don t they 804 oh F. 
Foun. We are, 8 N | 
Monſ. Hold, hold. 
They are perſors of honour and quality, and 
irt. We are no perſbns of honour and quality, Sir, we are 


Monſ. They are modeſt Ladics, and TG ina kind ot diſguiſe, will not i 
own their gb pan of 


y 
' Eloun. We modeſt Ladies? © A 
Monſ. Why ? ſometimes you are in the humour to paſs for Women ef | 
| Honour and quality; prethee, dear Jades, let your mode ſiy and greatnels 


come upon you now. [ Afrde to en. 
Flirt. Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wou'd have us, we. a— 
Mon /. Hold, Dold 


Flirt. The other night at the French 1 


Monſ. Hold, 1 lay, tis even true as Gery ard lays, the Women will tell 
fee... 


Floun. If you wou'd have her filent , flop, her mouth with that ring. 
[ lakes of Dis ring and &rves it. her. 
JI Will that do t, here, 1 


*Tis worth one hundred and fifty pounds; 


But J muſt not loſe my match, I muſt not loſe a Trout for a Fly. 
That men ſhou'd live to hire Women to ſilence. 


Enter Gerrard, Hippolita, Parſon, and Prue. 


Dont © Oh, are you come agen ! 


| [ Draws his Sword and: "uns at em, Monfl eur bolds bim. 
Wo Mon. Oh, hold, hold, Uncle? 


What are you mad, Gerrard, to expoſe your ſelf to a new danger 2 why 


red Lon Came aul UL 


not 


him, 


no we mult beg 


* 


. The Gentleman Dancing- Maſter. 63 


Ger. Becauſe our danger now is over, I thank the Parſon there. And 
Ger. and Hipp. &nce!. 
Monſ. Nay, Faith, Uncle, forgtvettim now, ſince he asks you torghyenels 


upon his knees, and my poor Couſin too. 
Hipp. You are miſtaken, Couſin; we ask him blefling, and you forgiveneſ: . 


Monſ. How, how, how | what do you talk of Bleſſing; what do you ass 


your Father blefling, and he ask me forgivenels £ But why ſhou 'd he ask 
me forgiveneſs? 


Hipp. Becauſe he asks my Father bleſſing. 
Mon. Piſh, piſh, 1 don't underſtand you, I vow {Ind ſivear. 
_ #Hipp, The Parſon will expound to you, Couſin 
Monſ. Hey! what ſay you to it, Parſon ? 
Par /. They are marry d, Sir. 
Monſ. Marry d! 
Caut. Marry'd ! ſo, I told 1 you what twou'd come to. 
Don. You told u 
Moxſ. Nay, ſhe is ſetting up for the reputation of 4 Wich. 
Don. Marry'd, Juan, Sanchez, Petro, arm, arm, arm. : 


(aut. A Witch. Witch! 


Hipp. Nay, indeed Father, now we are ; manry', you had better call the 
 Fiddles : Call? 'em Prue quickly. 8 | [Ex. Prue. 


Monſ. Who do you lay marry Man ? 


Parſ. Was I not ſent for on Purpoſe to marry 'em ? why Wo you 
wonder at it? 


Mon/. No, no, you were to marry me, Man, to how 1 brew there was a 


miſtake in't ſome how ; you were meerly miſlaken, therefore you mult do 
your buſineſs over again i for me now : The Parſon was miſtaken, Uncle, it 
ſeems, ha, ha, aa. 

Caut. 1 ſuppoſe five or fix Guimies made him * the miſtake, Which 
will not be rectity d nowNephew ; they Il marry all that come near em, and 
fer a Guiney or two, care not what miſchief they do, Nephon:” 


Don. Marry'd, Pedro, Sanches ? 


Monſ. How, and muſt ſhe be his Wife then for ever and ever; ry have I 
held the door then tor this, like a Fool as I was? 


Cart. Yes, indeed. 


Mon/. Have I worn  Golillia here for this? line Breeclies 2 inis! „ 
| Cant. Yes, truly 


Mon. And pur on the Spaniſh Monat n the habit, in eo 


Petro, arm, arm, arm. 


Enter 129 Blacks, TY the Spaniard follow'd by Es Martin and toe. 
_ other Gentlemen like Frddlers. 


Pur Murder the V Ulain, kill him. 
Mart. Hold. hold. Sir. 


Running all. pon 
Don. How now, who ſent for vou, Fri ends 


* p 4 —_ * 6 N | 120 
— — ——— | 
4 4 8 rr 1 eco hte oe was. vadu wat, ot 


ing my | 
Rival ; nay, then I'll have another turn of honour in revenge. Come, Uncle, 


Im of your {ide now, fa, fa, fa, but let's ſtay tor our Force, Sanebies,) Tran, 


n 1 2 | Aust. 
Wen 5 1 nnn 14 


— —_— * 


for they won't be kick d down ſtairs, to my know 


Fiddlers, forſooth, a pox. on all Gentlemen Fiddlers and Gentlemen Dancing 
maſters ſay I. 


there? little difference betwixt keeping a Wench, and Marriage, only Mar: 
riage is a little the cheaper; but the other is the more honourable now, vert 


of Quality begin to take up with Hackneys agen, Jarnie; but what elſe? 


Mart. We Fiddlers, Sir, often come unſent for. | . 
Don. And you are often kick d down ſtairs for t too. 
Mart. No, Sir, our Company was never kick d I think. 23 
= - ..- Fiddlers, and not kickd ? then to preferve your Virgin honour, get 
you down ſtairs quickly; 5 for we are not at preſent diſpos d much for Mirth, 
'yoto:..- . 
ry Aon. peeping. A pox, is it you, „ Martyn 2 nay; Uncle, then tis in vain; 


edge. They are Gentlemen 


Don. How ! . FOG  [ Paying, 
Monſ Well, Flirt, now I am a 1 Match ior ae now TT may ker you, and 


bleu, nay now-T may ſwear 2 Trench Oath too. Come, come, Tam thine, 


let us ſtrike up the i chine according: to the honourable Infticurion of 
Keeping, come. 


Flirt. Nay hold, Sir, two words to the Bargain, firſt I haye ne er a Law: 
yer hereto draw Articles and Settlements. _ 


AMonſ. How ? is the World come to rhat 2 a Man cannot keep a Wench 


without Articles and Se ettlements, nay. then *ris e en as bad as Marriage | in- 
_ deed, and there's no difference betwixt a Wife and a Wench, 

Furt. Only in Cohabitation, for the firft Article ſhall be ant Cab. 
beton, we e Miſtreſſes ſuffer no Cohabitation. 
Aonſ. Nor Wives neither now. 


Flirt. Then ſeparate Maintenance, in cafe you ſhow take a wid o or cl 


| A new Friend. 


Mozſ. How! that too? then you are every whit 4s bad as a Wife. 
Err. Then my Houſe in Town, and yours in the e if you will. 
Manſ. A meer Wife. 


Flirt. Then my Coach apart, as well my Bed apart. 
Mor. As bad as a Wife ſtill. 

Hirt. But take notice I will have nolittle, dirty, ſecond- hand Chariot new 
Forbi'ſhd , but a large, ſociable, well painted Coach , nor will I Keep it 
lll it be as well known as my ſelt and it come to be call'd Fit Coach; nor 
will T have ſuch pitiful Horſes as cannot carry me every night to the Park; 
For I will not miſs a night in the Park, I'd have you to know: 
Menſ. Tis very well, you muſt have your great, gilt, fine, painted 
Coaches, Tm ſure they are grown ſocommon already amongſt you, that Ladies 


Flirt. Then, that you do not think I will be ſerv'd by a little dirty Boy | in 
a Bonnet, but a couple of handſom, 1uſty, cleanly Footmen, fit to ſerve 
Ladies of Quality, and do their buſineſs as they {hou'd do. 
Monſ. What then? 
Flirt. Then, that you never grow jealous of them. 
Monſ. Why, will you make ſo much of them: 


Flirt. 14ligh to be Kind to my Servants. 


: 3 e 
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ee The Gentleman Daneirg-· Maſter. . 
Monſ. Well, is this alls? „ — "nm 


Hirt. No then, that when you come to my Houfe, you never prefiatnc to 4! 
touch a Key, lift up a Latch, or thruft a Door, without knocking before 


| Hand; and that you ask no queſtions, if you fee 2 ſtray Piece of Plate. 
h, hne in my Houle. oO ONE 8 
EO. Mozſ. Juſt a Wife tn every thing; but what elſe? *!' þ& 
nn; Elirt. Then, that you take no acquaintance with me abroad, nor bring me 
en] home any when you are drunk, whom you will not be willing to ſee theres, 
JFF mms E 
Monſ. but what allowance ? let's come to the main bus neſs, the money. 
Hirt. Stay, let me think, firſt for advance: money five hundred pounds for 


Pins. „ rn, ” 
Flirt. Then you muſt take the Leafe of my Houfe, and furniſh it as be- 


comes one of my Quality; for don't you think we'll take up with your old 


| Monf. Avery Wife. 


Queen Elizabeth Furniture, as your Wives do. 
Monſ. Indeed there ſhe is leaſt like a Wife, as ſhe ſays. 


* „ * - ” 
. . 


Plirt. Then, for Houſe- keeping, Servant - wages, Cloaths, and the reſt, II 
be contented with a thouſand pound a year preſent maintenance, and but three 
hundred pound a year ſeparate maintenance for my life, when our Love grows 
cold; but I am contented with a thouſand pound a year, becauſe for Pendants, 
Neck-laces, and all forts of Jewels, and ſuch Trifles, nay and ſome Plate, 4 
will ſhiftmy ſelf as I can, make ſhifts, which you ſhall not take any notice of. 
Moſ. A thouſand pound a year! what will Wenching come to? Time 
was, a Man might have fared as well at a much cheaper rate; and a Lady of 
ones affections, inſtead of a Houſe, wou'd have been contented with a little 
Chamber three pair of Stairs backward, with a little Cloſet or Larder to't; 
and inſtead of variety of new Gowns, and rich Petticoats, with her Diſhabilice 
or Flamecolour Gown called Indian, and Slippers of the ſame, wou'd have 
been contented for a twelve month: and inſtead of Viſits and gadding to Plays, 
wou'd haye entertain'd her ſelf at home with St. George for England, the 
| Knight of the Sun, or the Practice of Piety ; and inſtead of ſending her Wine 
ew and Meat from the French-houſes, wou'd have been contented, if you had given 
pit her poor Wretch) but credit at the next Chandlers and Checker d Cellar, and 
nor chen inſtead of a Coach, wou'd have been well ſatisfid to have gone out and 
. taken the Air for three, or four hours in the Evening in the Balcony, poor Soul. 
aps. Well, Flirt, however we'll agree; tis bur three hundred pound a year 
ſeparate maintenance, you fay; when I am weary of thee and the Charge. 


F 


; Don. Rob'd of my Honour, my Daughter, and my Revenge too] Oh my 
it dear Honour! nothing vexes me but that the World ſhould ſay, I had not Spa- 
— fn niſb Policy enough to Keep my Daughter from being debauch'd from me; but 
| 10 methinks my Spaniſb Policy might Dep me yet: I-have it ſo— I will cheat 
V *em all; for I will declare 1 underſtood the whole Plot and Contrivance, and 


connĩvd at it, find ing my Couſin a Fool, and not anſwering my expectation. 
Well; but then if I approve of the Match, 1 muſt give this Mock-Dancing- - _ 
maſter my Eſtate, eſpecially ſince half he wou d have in right of my Daughter, 
28d in ſpight of me. Well, I am reſol vd to turn the,Chcat upon themſelves, 


And give them my Conſent and Eſtatr e. My 


. The Gentleman Dancing-Ma | ler. 
b on ſ. Come, come, ne'er be troubl'd, Uncle, twas a Combination, you 
. of all theſe. Heads and your Daughters; you know what I mean, 
Uncle, not to be thwarted ot govern'd by all the Spaniſh Policy in Chriſtendom. 
I'm ſure my French Policy wou'd not have govern'd her; ſo, ſince 1 have 
ſcap d her, I am glad I have ſcap'd her, Jernie. 

Caut. Come, Brother, you are wiſer than 1, you ſee, ay, ay. 

Don. No, you think you are wiſer than I now, in earneſt; but know, 
bile I was thought a Gull, I gull'd you all, and made them and you think [ 
knew nothing of rhe Contrivance. Confeſs, did not . think e that 
Iknew nothing of it, and that I was a Gull! "2D 

5 Ves indeed, Brothet, I did think verily you were a Gull. oe 

. How's this 2 [I Axing. 
| DE Alas, alas, all the ſputter L made was but to "ke this Yours: man, 

my Couſin, believe, when the thing ſhou'd be effected, that it was not with 7 
my connivence or conſent; but ſince he is ſo well ſarish'd, 1 owa it. For do 
you think I wou'd ever have ſuffer'd her to marry a Monſi leur, a Monſieur 

Mo Guarda. Beſides, it had been but a beaſtly inceſtuous kind of a March, voto— 
Caut. Nay, then I ee, Brother, you were wiſer than I indeed. 
e, o fo. A 
Caut. Nay, Young; man, vo have dancd a "78 Dance - for your ſelf 

1 royally, and now you may 70 jig it together till you are both weary ; and 
though you were 10 eager to have him, Mrs. Minx, you 11 foon have your 
belly- Sol of him, let me tell yoa, Miſtreſs. PD 
Pre. hal ha .- 
Mon. How, Uncle! what was't you Tv 2 Nay if 1 bad your Spaniſh ; 

5 Folic! againſt me, it was no wonder I miſsd of my aim, mon foy, 

Don. | was refoly'd too, my Daughter ſhou'd not marry a Coward, 

therefore made the more ado to try you, Sir, but I find you are a brisk Man of 

Honour, firm, ſtiff, Spaniſh Honour, and that you may ſee I deceiv'd you all 

a long, and you not me; ay, and am able to deceive you ſtill; for, I know now 

vou think that I will give you little or nothing with my Daughter (like other 

Fathers) fince you have marry'd her without my conſent ; but, I ſay, lll deceive 

you now, for you ſhall have the moſt part of my Eſtate | in preſent, and the 

reſt at my death; there's for you, I think I have decziv'd you now, look you. 
Ger. No, indeed, Sir, you have not dzceiv'd me, for I never tulpected 

your love to your Daughter, nor your Generoſit y. 

Don. How, Sir! have a care of ſaying I have not 45 d you, leſt I de. 
ceive you another way; guarda —— pray, Gentlemen, do nor think any 

Man cou'd deceive me, look you; that any, May, could ſtcal my D aughter 

look you, without my conniven ce. 

Ihe leſs we ſpeak, the more we think, 

And he ſees moſt, that ſeems to wink. | 
Hipp. So, to, now I cou'd give you my Welte. Father, now you are 2 
good compl aiſant Father, indeed. 

pen Children marry, Parents ſhot 4 obey; * | 

Since Love claims more Obedienc 6 far thax they. BE Exe ut. Onnes. 


E Epi- 


” * 0 R Ky "a; 22 e 3 . * wal LE 4 
Aden YI ab, Sh bit aid RR ny 8 Ft. * | - 2 5 - : a 

| 3 : „ l. 4 d. — 
JS * 5 - : * " 5 2 


; ” 
— — — ——— — — . 3 — * COAT eh m . — F Seda 
* 


r 1 len 2 2 
— _ * 8 - 
* 3 
ol 8 
* - r A 
{SF - N 2 


— Sg ee — 


* 
| 
| 
4 
* 
F 
q 
4 
4 
{ | 
1 
[ 
f 
1 
f 


blen by F ire. | 


Pax H 2 Ladies f Aſp Faw to Cala 


Whom (if be coul) the Poet won n content, 


But to their payers then TY wwe conſent. | 


-, Moſt ſpoil their ſport Gill by their modeſty, ; Xx 4 
And when they ſhou'd be pleas'd, ry out, 0 Wy) 


And phe leaſt ſmovy jeit will neer poſe * 
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But our Hippolita, /rce ſhe's like ove 

1 xs bold Flirts, of tother end o th Town ; 

Our Pot ſending to jon ( though unknown 15 

His beſt reſpedis by me, do's frankly own 

The character to be unnatural ; 

Hippolita is not like you at all; 

Vu, while your Lovers court Jon, fl look grum, 

Aud far from wooing, when they woo, ery mum ; 

And if ſome of you e er were ſtoll'n Kt hh 

| Tour Portion's fault twas only I dare ſay : 

Thus much for him the Poet bid me ſp eak, 

Nom to the men, I my own mind will break ; 

You good men 0 "th Exchange, on whom alone 

We muſt depend, when Sparks to Sea are gone 3 

Into the Pit already you are come, 

Tis but a Step more to our Lying rooms 
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Fit to make love, wbile' our Hanzeds. make War 1 
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